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Jntro&urtton  I0  ®l|^  ^tar 

^i  N  this  volume  of  the  Star  we  have  endeavored  to  portray  the 
student  life  of  Henderson  College  for  the  year  '09-'  1 0.  We 
have  not  neglected  to  picture  the  bright  as  well  as  the  dry,  hum 
drum  side  of  the  life  w^e  have  spent  within  these  walls.  If,  long 
years  after,  you  may  read  these  pages  and  they  recall  to  you  the 
pleasant  times  spent  in  Henderson  and  relieve  the  sad  touch  of 
loneliness  and  discouragement  that  comes  to  all  in  life,  we  shall 
feel  that  this  little  volume  has  fulfilled  its  mission. 
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REV.  W.  F.  EVANS,  Financial  Agent 


■Qlllts  jl3oIuitiE  of  ®I]B  ^tar  is   rcspectfuUg 
^Bchtcateh, 
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President ANNIE    SCOTT  EVANS 

Vice-President WHITEFORD  MAULDIN 

Secretary   NED   P,  ATKINS 

Treasurer JOHN  L.  HUGHES 

Reporter FLETCHER  GUNNING 

Faculty  Representative .  .  .  LAWRENCE  ROGERS 

Class  Orator WHITEFORD  MAULDIN 

Class  Essayist ANNIE  SCOTT  EVANS 

Flower:  Violet  Colors:  White  and  Violet 

Motto:  Nulla  Vestigia  Retrosa 
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NED  P.  ATKIN,  A.  B. Garland 

He   lives   in  deeds  not  in  days,  in  thoughts 

not  in  heaths,  in  feelings  not  in 

figures  on  a  dial 

President,  '  1  0;  Critic. '  1  0;  Cor.  Sec,  '09; 
Mgr.  Track  Team, '  1  0;  Oracle  Staff,  '09, '  1  0; 
Cabinet  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  '  1  0;  Second  Lieutenant 
Co.,  A.,  '09.  '10;  President  Sunday  School 
Class,  '09,  '  1  0;  Secretary  Senior  Class,  '  1  0. 


ANNIE  SCOTT  EVANS,  A.  B.  Upsilon  Phi 

'Dignity !     Dignity !      Wherefore 
art  thou  Dignity  ! 

Treasurer,  Freshman  Class,  07;  Vice 
President,  Junior  Class,  '09;  President 
Senior  Class,  '  1  0;  Class  Essayist,  '  1  0;  Liter- 
ary Critic  Upsilon  Phi,  '08,  '09;  President 
Upsilon  Phi,  '08.  '09;  Essay  Contest,  "08 
Chaplain  Upsilon  Phi.  '10;  Monitor,  '09. 


P.  HORACE  TAYLOR  A.  B.  -  -  -  Qarland 

I  cannot  understand — /  loVe. 

Treas,  '07;  Vice  Pres.,  08;  Literary 
Critic,  '09;  Marshal,  '10;  Pres.  '10;  Vice 
President  Athletic  Assoeiation,  '09;  Track 
Team"  '08,  '09,  '10;  Base  Ball  Team,  '09; 
Mgr.  Base  Ball  Team,  '10;  Member  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  Cabinet,  '09;  Star  5taff,  '  I  0;  Corporal 
Co.,  B.  '08;  2nd  Seargt.  Co.,  B.,  '09;  1st 
Lieut,  and  Adjt.,  '  1  0;  Drew  for  Deportment 
Medal,  '08;  President  Sunday  School  Class, 
'08. 


FLETCHER  WHITESIDE,  A.  B. 
Gamma  Sigma 

He  is  fond  of  declaring,  "I  dont  care  a  strar», " 
For  the  ills  of  a  bachelor's  life 
Are  hliss  compared  with  a  mother-in-laW 
And  a  boarding  school  Miss  for  a  Tvife. 

Corresponding  Sec,  '06;  Vice-Pres., 
'07, '08;  Treasurer.  '07,  Rec.  Sec.  '08,  '09; 
President,  '09;  Critic,  '10;  5th  Sergt,  '0/ , 
2nd  Sergt.  '07,-8,  1st  Sergt.,  '08,-9;  Capt.; 
'09,  '10;  drew  for  deportment  medal  "06, 
'07,  '08;  Star  Staff  '10. 


FLETCHER  GUNNING,  A.  B.  Upsilon  Phi 

Her  Voice  was  ever  soft,  gentle  and  low. 
An  excellent  thing  in  a  woman. 

Treasurer,  '05;  Chaplain  09;  Pres.,  '10; 
Monitor,  '08,-9;  Treas.,  Soph.,  Class,  '05; 
drew  for  deportment  ring,  05;  deportment 
medal,  '08;  Vice-Pres.  German  Club,  08; 
Pres.  Key  Hall.  '10;  Mission  Class  Leader, 
'10;  Reporter  Senior  Class,    10. 


LAWRENCE  ROGERS,  A.  B. 
Gamma   Sigma 
He  will  sing  across  the  meadow. 
And  the  woman  at  the  teell 
Will  stay  the  dripping  bucket 
With  a  smile  ineffable. 

Rec.  Sec'y,  "05;  Pres.,  10;  4th  Sergt, 
•05;  1st  Sergt.,  *06;  Color  Sergt,  '07;  2nd 
Lieut.,  '08;  1st  Lieut.,  '09;  Captain,  '10; 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  Cabinet  '06,  "7,  '8,  '10;  drew 
for  deportment  medal,  06,  *7,  '8;  winner 
deportment  medal,  08;  Hammer  medals, 
'05,  '08;  cadet  medal,  '05;  track  team,  '07, 
'8,  '10;  football  team,  '07,  '09;  Southern 
Male  Quartet,  '08;  voice  graduate,  '  1 0; 
Faculty  representative,  '  1 0;  Editor  Chief 
Star  staff,  '  1  0. 


JOHN  L.  HUGHES.   A.   B. Garland 

Where  shall  the  lover  rest  ? 

Secretary,  '08;  Chaplain,  '09;  Critic, '  1  0; 
Sgt.  at  Arms,  '  1  0;  President,  '  1  0;  President 
Junior  Class,  '09;  Treasurer  Senior  Class, 
'10;  Treasurer  Athletic  Association,  '10; 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  Cabinet.  '08.  '09.  '  1 0;  Inter- 
Society  Debate.  '  I  0;  Mgr.  Base  Ball  Team. 
'09;  Oracle  Staff,  '08,  '09,  '10;  Star  Staff, 
'08'  '09,  '10;  Secretary  Sunday  School,  '08, 
'09,  '10. 


LILLIE  WHITESIDE,  A.  B.  -  Upsilo-t  F hi 

A  little  work,  a  little  play, 

A  little  fun  to  mutch  the  sorrow. 

Monitor,  '08.  '1  0;  Chaplain. '07;  Treas., 
'08;  Sergeant  at  Arms,  '07,  '08,  '09;  Drew 
for  Deportment  Medal,  '07,  '08,  '09;  Cor- 
responding Secretary,  '08. 


WHITEFORD  MAULDIN,  A.  B.    Garland 

Jl  soldier  strong  as  any 

Pres.,  '09,  '10;  Vice-President,  '07 
'08;  Treasurer,  '06,  "07;  Marshal,  '06. 
'07.  '10;  Foot  Ball  Team.  '05.  '06  '07. 
'08,  '09;  Captain.  '06.  '07.  '09;  Base  Ball 
Team. '06. '07;  Oracle  Staff,  '08,  '09,  '10; 
Bus.  Mgr.  Star,  •  1  0;  Corporal.  '06,  '07;  3rd 
Sergt.,  '07.  '08;  Sergt.  Major.  '08,  '09; 
Senior  Captain,  "^09;  Major,  '10;  Vice  Pres. 
Senior  Class,  '  1 0;  Class  Orator,  '  1 0. 


§>m0r  Ckfifi  Propli^rg 


"jI  could  hardly  realize  that  I  had  let  ten  years  pass  without  visiting  my  dear 
■^"^  old  Alma  Mater,  and  1  decided  to  attend  another  Commencement,  the  first 
since  my  graduation.  Living  in  California,  I  had  had  little  opportunity  to  knowr 
either  of  the  school  which  I  had  attended,  or  of  my  old  classmates.  So  on  May 
twenty-fourth,  nineteen  hundred  and  twenty,  1  took  an  air  ship  for  A'kadelphia. 

When  we  got  to  Salt  Lake  City,  a  very  fat  lady,  dressed  in  black  and  fan- 
ning vigorously  with  a  turkey  wing,  got  aboard.  The  machine  started  and  soon 
she  unexpectedly  began  to  sob  with  every  breath,  "Air,  Air,  give  me  air !"  1  saw 
she  was  sick  and  asked  if  there  was  any  thing  I  could  do  for  her.  She  said,  "If 
you  don't  get  me  off  this  thing  I  believe  1  shall  die."  I  discovered  that,  not  being 
used  to  traveling  on  air  ships,  she  had  become  "air  sick."  I  thought  her  loud, 
shrill  voice  sounded  familiar  and  after  looking  at  her  more  closely,  discovered 
that  it  was  my  old  classmate,  Fletcher  Gunning,  who  was  a  very  ardent  advocate 
of  "woman's  rights"  and  was  on  her  way  to  St.  Louis  where  she  was  to  deliver 
an  address. 

As  it  was  sometime  before  the  ship  would  get  to  one  of  its  regular  stops, 
and  Fletcher  was  becoming  deathly  sick,  I  asked  the  driver  to  put  us  off.  The 
place  where  he  landed  us  was  a  little  villiage,  consisting  of  three  or  four  stores 
and  two  or  three  dozen  cottages.  We  went  into  a  drug  store  for  some  smelling 
salts.  The  clerk  stepped  up,  and  imagine  our  surprise  when  we  recognized 
him  now  to  be  Dr.  F.  Whiteside.  In  his  senior  year  he  had  been  disappointed 
in  love  and  had  gone  as  far  as  he  could  from  ali  who  knew  him,  to  begin  life 
again,  and  was  now  living  the  life  of  a  jolly  old  bachelor. 

We  learned  from  him  that  Mr.  Lawrence  Rogers  was  one  of  the  most  pros- 
perous farmers  in  the  little  villiage.  We  went  out  and  spent  the  night  at  his 
country  home,  and  the  next  morning  Fletcher  was  entirely  recovered  from  her 
illness,  so  we  proceeded  on  our  way,  Lawrence  driving  us  to  the  nearest  station. 

When  I  got  to  Little  Rock  a  very  distinguished  looking,  middle-aged  gen- 
tleman, with  long,  curly,  brown  hair  falling  over  his  shoulders,  got  on  the  car, 
tslling  the  conductor  he  was  bound  for  Arkadelphia.  "All  right.  Governor," 
was  the  warm  reply.  Imagine  our  astonishment  and  joy,  when  on  closer  ap- 
proach we  recognized  a  member  of  our  old  class,  Ned  Atkins.  He  told  us  that 
he  had  been  asked  to  deliver  the  Baccalaureate  address  at  Commencement,  and 
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was  on  his  way  to  Henderson  for  this  purpose.  He  told  us  all  about  his  strug- 
gle upward  in  politics,  and  of  the  difficulties  he  had  had  to  overcome,  to  be  the 
governor  of  his  state.  We  were  eager  to  know  something  of  the  former  Hen- 
derson students,  and  Ned  gave  us  all  the  information  he  possessed.  Among 
other  things,  he  mentioned  Whiteford  Mauldin,  one  of  our  old  classmates,  who 
is  now,  as  we  all  know,  the  great  steel  magnate,    Andrew  Carnigie    the  second. 

When  we  got  to  Arkadelphia  the  first  sound  that  reached  our  ears,  was  a 
familiar  voice  crying  shrilly,  "Peanuts  and  popcorn,  five  cents  a  sack."  Look- 
ing across  the  street  from  the  beautiful  new  stone  depot  we  recognized  John  L. 
Hughes  behind  the  stand. 

When  we  got  to  the  college  we  were  delighted  to  see  so  many  improve- 
ments. Instead  of  the  brick  building  there  was  a  magnificent  stone  one.  The 
Intra-Mural  association  had  made  the  interim  very  beautiful.  The  Alumni  Hall 
begun  the  year  we  finished,  now  stood  an  ornament  to  the  campus..  There 
were  several  other  buildings,  together  with  a  row  of  brick  cottages  for  the  pro- 
fessors. While  talking  to  Mr.  Hinemon  1  asked  him  who  was  to  preach  the 
commencement  sermon.  "Why,  Miss  Lillie,"  he  said;  "I'm  surprised  that  you 
have  not  heard."  "Excepting  the  baccalaureate  address  this  is  the  most  notable 
feature  of  the  commencement.  We  have  the  most  distinguished  preacher  in 
the  United  States  for  this.  Bishop  Taylor.  '  I  soon  found  out  that  this  was 
Horace  Taylor,  who  w^as  now  a  Methodist  bishop.  This  was  not  surprising,  for 
while  Horace  was  in  school  one  could  see  in  him  the  making  of  a  great 
preacher,  for  there  he  was  noted  for  his  piety.  One  of  his  peculiar  traits  was 
his  persistency  in  taking  his  Bible  to  the  English  class. 

I  was  walking  about  the  campus  enjoying  its  old  beauties  and  revelling  in 
memories  of  by-gone  days,  when  who  should  walk  up  but  Anna  Scott  Evans, 
now^,  as  it  turned  out.  Lady  Principal  of  Henderson  College.  She  told  me  how 
Mrs.  Borden  had  grown  old  in  the  service  and  had  retired,  wealthy,  to  live  her 
remaining  years  touring  in  Europe  and  enjoying  life.  Her  position  had  been  of- 
fered to  Annie  Scott  and  she  was  devoting  h-^r  life  to  school  teaching  in 
Henderson, 

The  commencement  exercises  were  all  fine,  especially  the  soul-inspiring 
baccalaureate  address — and  I  departed  for  my  far-w^est  home  fully  resolved  not 
to  let  another  ten  years  pass  without  visiting  the  dear  old  Henderson  again. 

[19] 


•^1^/ 


Villon 


,rf> 


^ 


OFFICERS 

President TOM  CLARK 

Vice-President ALICE  HALTOM 

Secretary REA  SCROGGIN 

Treasurer LILLIE   PARKS 

Recorder  LILLA  LEE  THOMASSON 

Flower:     Rose  Color:  Red 


An  Slfgg  on  tl|0  i'p? rial  Bmm& 

{IVith  due  apologies  to  Job) 


The  Senior  who  is  a  "Special"  is  of  few  days  and  full  of  trouble; 

He  Cometh  forth  with  privileges  and  is  cut  down; 
He  trieth  to  please  the  faculty  and  succeedeth  not. 


Who  can  bring  a  good  thing  out  of  a  "Special?"     Not  One. 

Seeing  his  pleasures  are  limited, 
The  number  of  them  is  with  Mr.  Hinemon, 

And  he  has  appoifited  him  bouYids  that  he  cannot  pass. 
Oh,  President,  remove  thy  ban  from  him  that  he  may  be  happy. 

Till  he  shall  finish  as  an  underling  his  course. 


For  there  is  hope  of  a  "Special"  if  he  be  not  cut  down. 

That  he  will  yet  amount  to  something; 
That  he  will  even  take  a  full  literary  course: 

And  though  his  social  nature  withereth  away 
And  though  his  talents  be  not  cultivated, 

Yet  through  slights  and  rebuffs,  he  will  even  take  College  Rhetoric 


Still  a  "Special"  studies  and  practices  and  departs, 
Yea,  the  "Special"  graduates,  and  what  is  he? 

As  a  man  sticketh  his  finger  in  a  basin  of  w^ater 
And  taketh  it  out  and  leaveth  no  hole  there. 


So  "Specials'*  come  to  Henderson  and  depart; 

Till  Mr.  Mitchell  forgets  how  to  blush,  they  shall  not  have  priviliges. 
Nor  be  looked  upon  w^ith  favor. 
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Art  i^^mnrs 


MABLE  BAKER 


REA  SCROGGIN 


BEVIE  POOLE 
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f  iano  §^mmtSi 


JUANITA  HINEMON 


LENA  MURRY 


LILLIE  PARKS 
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l^om    BminxB 


LAWRENCE  ROGERS 


HARRIET  SAGE 


ABNER  SAGE 


BESSIE  THOMPSON 


126] 


?Exprf00t0tt  i^rmnra 


THOMAS  CLARK 


EVELYN   GOODWIN 


ALICE  HALTOM 


LILLA  LEE  THOMASSON 
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ESwe  are  the  "Special"  Seniors, — Specially  impoitant,  specially  talent- 
ed, specially  aesthetic,  specially  good  looking. 

What  would  our  college  do  without  the  "Specials?"  No  entertain- 
ment can  be  given  without  us,  that  is  to  say,  an  entertaining  enter- 
tainment. When  it  comes  to  any  public  affair  the  specials  come  to 
the  front,  and  thos^  horrid  old  "Fact-diggers"  known  as  "Literary  Seniors" 
take  a  back  seat.  Very  likely  under  the  inspiration  of  our  performance  they 
will  write  an  essay  on  "The  Relation  of  the  Aesthetic  to  the  Ideal  Life" 

Now  some  people  say  that  the  Specials  are  dreamers,  fanatics,  weaklings. 
Did  it  ever  occur  to  any  such  to  think  what  some  "Specials"  have  done  for  the 
world?  Now  there  were  Demosthenes  and  Cicero,  over  whose  works  the  lit- 
erary folks  spend  so  mush  time  and  energy.  These  men  were  Special  Seniors 
of  the  first  rank, — the  pride  of  Miss  Alderman's  heart.  In  their  class  are  Tom 
Clark,  Misses  Lilla  Lee  Thomasson,  Evelyn  Goodwin  and  Alice  Haltom.  The 
work  that  these  young  ladies  are  doing  for  the  world  by  their  rendition  of 
sublime  Shakespeare  can  never  be  estimated.  It  might  be  mentioned  also  that 
Wm.  Pitt,  Patrick  Henry,  Daniel  Webster,  Henry  W.  Grady,  and  William  J. 
Bryan,  all  seniors  of  the  Expression  Department,  have  had  some  little  part  in 
w^orld's  advancement. 

Let  us  now  notice  Mrs.  Rainwater's  department  for  a  few  moments.  What 
have  these  Art  Seniors  done  that  will  ever  lift  them  above  the  common  herd 
and  give  them  the  right  to  live?  Now  w^e  would  not  for  the  world  say  aught 
to  reflect  dishoner  upon  a  single  member  of  the  Literary  Seniors.  We  respect 
Plato,  we  honor  Socrates,  we  admire  Aristotle,  but  with  all  the  sincerity  of  an 
honest  heart,  we  love  Micheal  Angelo. 

Ah,  it  is  no  wonder  that  Miss  Bevie  Poole  and  Rea  Scroggin  and  Mable 
Baker  should  feel  a  sense  of  pride  in  their  class.  Are  they  not  class  mates  of 
Phidias,  who  did  the  Parthenon  frieze,  to  say  nothing  of  many  great  statues 
which  are  perserved  in  the  great  museums?  Works  upon  which  there  is  no 
price.     Time  forbids  us  to  more  than  mention  the  names  of  Raphael  and  Leo- 
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nard  de  Vinci  and  Titian,  or  to  tell  what  a  great  part  these  men  played  in  bring- 
ing about  the  Renaissance,  concerning  which  historians  have  had  so  much 
to  say. 

"Last  stage  of  all  that  ends  this  strange,  eventful  story."  What  about  t  lat 
long-haired,  dreamy  set  of  Music  Seniors  ?  What  have  they  done  ?  Why  there 
is  a  man  called  Bach.  We  hear  some  of  the  uncultured  make  fun  of  him,  but 
it  does  not  seem  to  bother  him.  We  see  many  more  who  having  only  a  slight 
acquaintance  with  him,  and  not  being  able  to  attain  unto  his  level,  respect  him- 
But  we  also  see  many  more  striving  to  cultivate  his  acquaintance,  and  the  more 
they  know  of  him  the  more  they  are  captivated  by  him.  There  is  Miss  Alcie 
Dean  Olmstead,  a  post-graduate  of  the  piano  department,  on  easy  terms  with 
him,  and  introducing  him  to  her  friends.  Ah !  Here  are  Mozart,  Beethoven, 
and  Listz,  and  many,  many  more,  all  well  known  and  loved  by  every  one.  It  is 
indeed,  wonderful  how  these  men  have  succeeded  in  breathing  into  their  com- 
positions every  human  feeling  and  passion.  And  behold  there.  Misses  Lillie 
Parks  and  Juanita  Hinemon  following  in  the  footsteps  of  these  Co-Specials.  And 
too,  let  us  hark  the  voices  of  Misses  Harriet  Sage  and  and  Bessie  Thompson 
blending  their  tones  in  the  music  of  Chaminade  and  Gounod,  melting  the  souls 
of  their  hearers  w^ith  sweetest  harmony.  And  now  we  catch  the  deep  bass  voice 
of  Law^rence  Rogers,  as  he  entertains  his  fellow^  classman,  Franz  Schubert,  with 
one  of  his  favorite  love  songs.  Even  this  Scribe  himself  must  drop  his  pen,  and 
join  with    Wagner    in  singing    "O.  Thou  Sublime  Sweet  Evening  Star." 

—J.  A.  Sage.  Jr. 
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iCD    II 


ALCIE  DEAN  OLMSTEAD 


[32] 


'STEAITf  THE    LINE 


OFFICERS: 

President WESLEY   ROGERS 

Vice-President    GUS  BROWN 

Secretary RUTH  KITELEY 

Treasurer MAUD  THOMPSON 

Poet  ULA  MOORES 

Historian FRANK  McCARROLL 

Flower:      (^arechal  Neil  Rose  Colors:      Gold  and  White 

Motto:     De  avoir  Vint  avoir. 


CLASS  ROLL. 


Brown,  Gus 
Brown,  Jerome 
Burnett,  Bonnie 
Dougan,  Roy 
Hinemon,  Juanita 
Kiteley,  Ruth 
Marshall,  Irma 
McCarroll,  Frank 
McCarroll,  Walter 


Meade,  Vera 
Moores,  Ula 
Murry,  Claude 
Pipkin,   Alice 
Poole,  Bevie 
Rogers  Wesley 
Shell,  Annie 
Thompson,  Maud 
Turrentine,  Claudia 
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Dutchman,  Irish;  Turkey,  Greece, 
Chinese  or  Indian,  or  the  tiny  Japanese. 

Try  where  so  e'er  you  may 

By  candle  or  by  day, 
You  ne'er    will  find  in  these, 
A  class  in  myth  or  facts 

Like  H.  C.  Aristocrats. 

But  who  are  these  and  whence  came  they  ? 
Why  write  I  this,  why,  tell  pray. 

Do  i  these  lines  now  pen  ? 

Are  they  Gods,  or  are  they  men? 
But  hearken,  listen  while  1  may 
Tell  the  truth  and  tell  the  facts 

Of  H.  C.  Aristocrats. 

They're  a  bunch  all  sturdy,  staunch, 
Sailine:  on  in  steady  launch. 

And  this  their  song 

The  whole  day  long, 
This  their  lay  in  shine  or  storm  : 
"Sail,  a  hoy  !  Steady  i  Steady  ! 

We  are  Juniors  always  ready." 

Ready  in  trouble,  or  ready  in  strife 

To  rescue  a  Freshman's  shipwrecked  life. 

Ready  ever,  ready  to  save. 

Ready  to  capture  a  Soph'more  knave. 
Bold  are  the  Seniors,  yea  and  brave. 
But  bolder  still  and  braver  yet 

Is  our  noble  Junior  set. 

This  their  song,  and  this  their  story. 
This  their  tale  of  pride  and  glory. 

Always  brave  and  ne'er  repining, 

Ever  bold  and  ever  shining. 
Looking  to  the  silver  lining 
Of  every  small  or  massive  cloud. 

This  the  noble  JUNIOR  crowd. 

—  Ula  Moores. 
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Hendersonians  gaze  with  wonder, 
Jealous  wonder,  at  our  class 
While    with   tones    as  strong  as  thunder 
Proverbs  through  our  lips  do  pass. 

Wisest  sayings,  strong,  appealing. 
Flow  like  waters  from  a  fount: 
Knowledge    hovers,    creeping,  stealing. 
O'er  this  class  and    round  about. 

English  phrases,  musty  phrases 
Gleaned    from  Chaucer,  Jonson.  Moore, 
Glow  like  bright  Auroral  pillars 
Seen  from  Iceland's  Northern  shore. 

Smaller  gems  from  Burns  and   Milton, 
Col  ins.  Gray,  and  Keats  anr    Blake, 
Couplets  gay  from  Rudyard  Kipling 
Glow  like  pearls  along  our  wake. 

And  our  French,  if  used  in  Paris, 
I  am  sure  would  stand  the  test 
Of  the  Count,  or  dainty  heiress. 
Or  any  one  of  all  the  rest. 

German  proverbs  free  and  easy 
From  our  lips  float  through  the  air. 
Carried  on  by  evening  breezes 
Selling   round  our  teachers'  chair. 

We  can  tell  the  entire  story, 
All  the  progress  made  by  man, 
Of  the  ancient  Grecian  glory. 
Of  the  raids  by  Jenzig  Kahn. 

All  shout  old  Rome  and  Carthage 
And  their  long  and  bloody  w^ars, 
Of  the  fields  of  blood  and  carnage, 
Stories  that  the  heart  abhors. 

We  can  tell  you  of  Napoleon 
And  his  lonely  exile  death; 
Of  the  dreaded  Spanish  Galleon 
Lying  then  on  ocean  depth. 

All  our  maids  are  most  enchanting. 
Wearing  sw^eet  beguiling  smiles, 
Bright  as  evening  sunbeams  dancing 
On  a  lake  with  childlike  wiles. 

Some  of  them  have  w^ondrous  voices 
Charming,  musical,  and  sweet, 
And  each  member  oft  rejoices 
Casting  laurels  at  their  feet, 

Friends  we  now  bid  you  adieu. 
Much  from  us  you  may  expect; 
Men  have  w^e,  who  dare  and  do 
And  their  duties  n'er  neglect. 

— Marvin  Warlick 
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NDEED  the  D.  D.  D.  is  a  noble  set,  but  let  me  present  to  you  an  oth- 
er dozen  that  represents  some  of  the  most  cultured  material  in  school, 
with  the  exception  of  the  second  academics,  for  undoubtedly  that  is  a 
grand  class,  because  we,  the  present  sophomores,  set  a  standard  for 
those  youngsters  in  1907  from  which  they  dare  not  depart. 
In  sampling  this  young  party  of  enthusiasts,  we  think  it  better  to  take  the 
largest  first,  so  Mr.  John  Edmund  Patterson,  step  forward.  Just  look  fellows,  "In 
this  youth  are  many  Marius."  How  true  are  those  words  .that  have  so  often 
fallen  from  the  lips  of  Lochie  Baker's  room-mate:  "I  believe  him  to  be  a  nice 
young  refined  christian  gentleman."  This  young  fellow  has  a  cool  head  and 
plenty  of  "horse-sense"  and  would,  no  doubt,  amount  to  something,  were  he  not 
so  lazy.  He  is  also  veiy  bad  about  monkeying  with  "young-girl"  affections,  and 
not  infrequently  does  he  capture  them;  so  ladies  watch  out  for  he  will  surely 
break  your  heart. 

The  gentleman  who  represents  the  beauty  of  the  male  department  is  Mr. 
Robert  Zachry.  He  is  a  native  of  Lockesburg,  and  won  the  prize  at  a  baby 
show  in  1890,  on  the  same  day  Annie  B.  Tatum  was  born,  When  he  entered 
Henderson  in  1908  he  fully  intended  training  for  the  ministry,  but  since  he  has 
come  in  contact  w^ith  the  Gamma  Sigma  spirit,  he  has  decided  to  go  on  the  stage. 
We  all  know  that  Miss  Ola  Parker  is  a  brilliant  young  student,  but  she, 
like  Alice  Haltom,  is  too  much  adapted  to  the  art  of  falling  in  love.  If  cupid 
would  not  "Ram"  his  darts  at  her  in  such  a  vehement  manner,  we  know  her 
future  would  surpass  that  of  Shakespeare.  Nevertheless  she  is  a  loyal  sopho- 
more, and  some  day  not  only  the  school  but  also  the  nation  will  be  glad  to  call 
her  its  own. 

Mr.  Harry  Brownlee  Catling,  the  litde  heavy  set  boy  that  rooms  over  at 
Bro.  Rhodes,  retired  from  his  private  life  at  Bearden  in  1906  and  entering  Hen- 
derson College,  enlisted  for  the  war.  He  has  the  reputation  of  being  the  most 
studious  boy  in  school,  and  never  fails  to  burn  the  midnight  oil.  As  he  is  of  a 
weak  physical  nature  it  is  medically  feared  that  he  will  die  with  nervous  pros- 
tration brought  on  by  overwork. 

If  you  want  somebody  to  do  it,  and  do  it  quick,  just  yell  at  Alice  Olivia 
Haltom,  for  she  has  a  big  heart,  is  physically  able,  and  also  needs  the  exercise. 
She  has  determined  to  do  all  she  can  within  the  next  two  years,    along  the   line 
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of  eating  hot  tamales  and  surpassing  High  Pockets  in  poetry.  After  she  gets 
her  diploma  she  is  to  enter  Randolph-Macon,  where  she  will  take  a  two  years 
course  in  prize  fighting. 

Did  y®u  ever  hear  a  young  mule  colt  when  it  got  lost  from  it's  "mammy?" 
Ladies  and  gentlemen  allow  me  to  bring  forth  our  glorious  president  and  class 
vocalist,  Rev.  Jessie  Abner  Sage.  He  like  Mr.  Gatling  has  enlisted  for  the  war, 
and  when  that  is  over  his  great  ambition  is  to  ride  circuits   till  the  world  is  level. 

Her  love  is  like  the  red,  red  rose,  it  soon  withers.  Many  are  the  boys  that 
are  bidding  for  the  affections  of  Miss  Ruth  Berry  but  nay,  nay  she  stoops  to 
none.  We  know  she  is  made  of  the  true  stuff,  for  she  has  laboriously  worked 
her  way  from  the  first  academic  and  now  stands  as  one  of  the  foremost  mem- 
bers of  the  sophomore  class. 

Gilbert  Oilman  shows  the  mark  of  a  genius  and  is,  no  doubt  a  boy  cut  from 
many  patterns.  He  plays  like  a  player,  runs  like  a  runner,  eats  like  a  eater  and 
loves  like  a  lover.  Grace  and  activity  have  their  headquarters  in  this  young 
fellow,  and  he  is  captain  of  both  foot-ball  and  track  teams,  he  has  lately  acquired 
the  short  name  of  "The  Walking  Athletic  Information  Bureau." 

Annie  B.  Tatum,  like  many  other  girls  from  the  country,  developed  a  strong 
voice  in  her  childhood  by  calling  cows  and  tolling  hogs.  Now  she  is  reaping 
the  benefit  of  that  God-given  blessing,  for  she  possesses  a  flow  of  verbosity 
that  surpasses  Webster  himself.  Miss  Tatum  has  not  fully  decided  what  her 
career   in  life  will  be  but   it  is  thought  that  she  will  take  up  salvation  army  work. 

Our  class  poet,  Mr.  Marvin  Tomkins  Warlick  came  to  Henderson  when 
but  a  bare-foot  boy  and  has  been  with  us  eleven  years.  During  the  first  three 
years  little  Marvin  received  many  hardships  at  the  hands  of  the  older  boys,  but 
he  never  gave  up.  He  worked  hard  and  in  spite  of  his  injustices,  he  has  made 
himself  one  of  the  leading  men  of  Henderson  society. 

Madge  North,  the  little  girl  from  Hot  Springs  is  a  perfect  wonder.  She 
finished  the  Hot  Springs  High  School  last  year,  and  showed  her  superb  wisdom 
by  choosing  Henderson  as  her  Alma  Mater  and  classifying  in  the  sophomore 
class.  We  are  exceeding  proud  of  this  young  lady  and  know  she  will  make  a 
record  that  will  be  looked  upon  with  pride  twenty  years  hence. 

Last,  but  not  otherwise  than  least,  comes  Mr.  Thomas  Garrison  Vanderbilt 
Clark.  We  know  there  is  some  excellent  material  in  this  boy  and  if  it  could  be 
brought  out  it  might  be  put  to  good  use.  He  is  very  ambitious  but,  like  Mr. 
Gatling,  studies  too  hard  for  the  welfare  of  his  physical  being. — T.  G.  V.  C. 
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Sweet  Pea 


YELL 

Rah-rah-rah,  sis  boom  bah  ! 
Freshman,  Freshman,  here  we  are. 
We  are  verdant,  we  are  shy. 
We  will  get  there  by  and  by. 
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There  is  a  class  at  Henderson, 
We  think  it  wondrous  grand. 
For  in  the  lead  of  everything 
It  always  takes  the  stand. 

Behold  this  clsss  in  1910! 

The  noble  Freshies  we. 

Who  always  will  the  honors  win 

When  cast  upon  Life's  sea. 

The  haughty  Seniors  do  we  hate, 
The  proud  old  Juniors,  too. 
Nor  do  we  much  the  Soph'mores  love, 
Our  class  we  truly  do. 

We  are,  forsooth,  our  teachers'  pets, 
The  whole  school  calls  us  this. 
All  our  lessons  we  nobly  learn 
And  thus  get  students'  bliss. 

The  pres'dent,  too,  thinks  lots  of  us, 
Tho'  his  thoughts  he's  ne'er  expressed 
Where'er  you  go  it  is  the  rule 
That  pres 'dents  like  the  best. 

All  these  good  traits  I  here  relate. 
But  what's  the  use  I  ask? 
For  in  Life's  strife  you'll  surely  find 
That  Freshies  win  the  task. 

And  when  we've  left  these  noble  walls 
And  passed  into  the  world. 
Those  who  come  in  after  years 
Will  see  our  fame  unfurled. 

And  when  Life's  battle  we've    won  at  last. 
And  gather  here  once  more. 
We'll  think  with  pride  upon  that  class 
That  lived  in  days  of  yore. 
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Our  class  controls  the  brain  and  brawn, 

The  strength  of  this  our  college; 
Our  minds  are  broad,  our  limbs  are  strong. 

We  have  our  share  of  knowledge. 
For  songsters  we  can  point  for  you 

Among  our  class  the  greatest, 
Of  valiant  hearts  both  tried  and  true, 

Our  class  contains  the  latest. 

The  lips  of  each  one  speaks  the  truth 

And  falsehood  ne'er  doth  enter 
To  mar  the  sweetness  of  our  youth. 

Our  color  staff  to  splinter. 
Among  our  corps,  the  brave  and  fair 

Are  equally  prevailing; 
And  each  doth  climb  fair  Learning's  stair, 

Nor  halts  upon  the  railing. 

In  history  our  mark  is  high, 

And  we  can  tell  the  story 
From  Psyche  and  her  lover's  sigh 

Down  to  the  modern  glory. 
We  can  tell  of  kings  and  queens. 

Of  victories  and  of  losses. 
Of  valiant  fights,  herioc  scenes. 

Where  fortune's  tide- wave  tosses. 

In  literature  w^e  lead  the  van 

With  wonderful  productions, 
Surveying  all  the  works  of  man 

And  making  swift  deductions. 
We  know  of  Milton,  Burns  and  Gray 

With  their  great  masterpieces. 
We  know  of  Shakespeare's  day. 

Old  England's  golden  fleeces. 

In  summing  all  our  virtues  up, 

I  find  the  items  legion 
That  w^e  must  surely  win  the  cup 

And  dwell  beyond  that  region 
Where  men  of  common  stature  dwell. 

Aud  looking  back  at  the  others, 
Kindly  wishing  them  farewell, 

Our  dear  defeated  brothers. 
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"JSltY  diligent  searchinG  A  BEtter  class  than  the  Sub-Freshman  cannot  be  found 
'^^  in  college.  The  name  itself  is  an  inspiration,  especially  to  First  and 
Second  "Ac's." 

We  all  desire  to  be  called  great  and  to  be  truly  worthy  of  the  name.  How 
we  would  like  to  possess  such  traits  of  character  as  shown  by  Grant  of  Appo- 
matox,  by  Lee  at  Gettysburg,  and  by  Johnston  at  ShiloaH.  "A  GOOD  name;" 
even  now  A  DAys,  "is  rather  to  be  chosen  than  great  riches  "  "O  LAy  aside 
every  thing  that  will  tend  to  place  knowledge  of  facts  above  character;"  would 
not  be  an  unsuitable  motto  for  such  earnest  students  as  make  up  the  class  here 
so  feebly  represented.  But  that  we  possess  both  qualities  mentioned  MAY  be 
easily  seen  when  the  reader  has  finished  the  page. 

We  have  enlisted  for  the  WAR  Each  one  of  us,  though  we  are  not  WAR- 
LlKe  with  each  other.  There  is  such  a  LOVE  existing  between  the  members  of 
our  class  that  each  will  DENY  Self  to  help  the  one  about  to  fall  short.  We  are 
always  ready  and  WILLing  to  sacrifice  our  pleasures  for  the  others — the  KEY 
to  all  succe;  s. 

It  is  the  custom  of  this  class  to  sit,  stand  and  WALK  ERect.  We  have 
unanimously  decided  that  it  is  unhealthful  to  bend  constantly  over  a  book, 
especially  the  text.  It  would  be  well  for  all  to  heed  this  sanitary  clause,  for  most 
of  you  are  GREEN  WOOD,  see  that  ye  warp  not.  Each  learns  a  part  of  the 
lesson  only.  The  whole  lesson  wfould  require  entirely  too  much  time,  should 
each  one  endeavor  to  master  it  all.  Not  more  than  fifteen  minutes  is  allow^ed  in 
the  preparation  of  one  lesson. 

When  a  part  of  our  lesson  we  lacK,  A  TError  does  not  seize  us  as  it  does 
some.  For  we  havE  VArious  methods  familiar  to  working,  wideawake  students, 
by  w^hich  we  aid  those  in  need.  'Tis  when  a  question  is  near  and  some  one 
kindly  whispers  the  answer  in  our  ear,  that  we  find  comfort  for  the  first  time  in 
the  beautiful  thought  contained  in  "He  that  hath  ears  to  hear,  let  him  hear."  If 
the  "dear  one"  is  too  far  distant  to  be  distinctly  heard  — for  it  can't  be  spoken 
quite  aloud,  since  it  is  greatly  desired  that  the  teacher  remain  unfamiliar  with 
the  schemes  in  order  to  make  above  IV.  He  MAY  HANd  more  hurriedly  than 
the  question  is  passing  a  small  bit  of  paPER  SYstematically  arranged  between 
the  leaves  of  a  book  other  than  the  text,  on  which  may  be  the    answer    roughly 
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outlined,  but  which  also  answers  the  purpose  you  SE  (e)  WELL. 

Such  are  some  of  the  methods  in  which  we  are  skilled.  And  we  dare  say 
that  while  other  classes  are  somewhat  familiar  with  th  ,se  same  "escapes,"  no 
other  class  than  the  Subs  is  so  skilled  in  feats  like  these.  We  have  not  yet 
reached  perfection  in  these  arts  by  any  means.  Our  CUPs'  none  of  them  are 
limited  to  a  pint.  They  are  so  large,  it  is  doubtful  if  they  will  be  level  full  when 
we  reach  the  .  reshman  year. 

O,  DIE  not  sweet  memories,  if  such  they  be,  of  all  the  pleasures  we  have 
derived  from  such  sources,  if  such  be  right  and  noble.  But  if  you  leave  stored 
in  the  mind  that  a  stain  has  been  left  on  the  character  of  one,  by  such  frivolities, 
let  all  the  causes  be  scattered  as  far  from  us  as  down  from  thistle  in  a  mighty 
tempest.  Every  day  adds  or  takes  away  something  of  our  personal  worth.  We 
never  stand  stiP.  We  are  moved  by  the  tide  of  time  as  a  SHELL  BY  the  sea- 
shore by  the  rushing  waves. 

It  would  be  well  could  there  be  a  full  history  of  each  individual  instead  of 
the  class  as  a  whole.  Many  names  may  not  appear  on  this  page,  but  it  must  be 
borne  in  mind  that  there  are  great  people  whose  fame  never  finds  its  way  to 
pages  of  history,  but  whose  personal  worth  is  more  to  humanity  than  many 
histories.     This  is  more  fully  realized  when  we  think  that 

"Full  many  a  gem  of  ray  serene 
The  dark  unfathomed  causes  of  ocean  hear. 
Full  many  a  flower  is  born  to  blush  unseen 
And  wastes  not  its  fragrance  anywhere." 

-Kiev. 
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fEA,  verily  I  say  unto  you,  O,  ye  Hendersons:  that  when  ye 
hear  the  crow  of  the  chanticleer  at  the  close  ot  the  fourth 
watch  of  the  night  you  know  that  it  is  time  for  the  Second 
Academics  to  awaken  from  their  peaceful  visions  of  home,  and 
attire  themselves  in  uniforms  and  quietly  engage  in  preparing 
4-heir  lessons;  for  the  preceding  evening  was  spent  in  the  ways 
of  the  sluggard. 

The  ways  of  the  Second  Academics  are  past  finding  cut- 
yes,  verily  they  flourish  at  the  reception  like  a  green  bay  tree, 
but  when  th^  sunshine  of  Mrs.  Bardsn's  wrath  descends  upon 
them  even  our  electrician  is  withered. 

Parallels,  parallels,  saith  Mrs.  Borden,  verily  you  shall  write 
your  parallels. 

Grin  not,  that  ye  be  not  grinned  at,  for  with  what  foolishness 
ye  grin  ye  shall  be  grinned  at,  and  the  lessons  ye  learn  not  shall 
be  given  to  you  again. 

He  that  heareth  these  sayings  and  heedeth  them  shall  be 
promoted  to  the  Sub-Freshman  class,  but  he  that  heedeth  them 
not  shall  be  scourged  to  the  president's  office  post  haste. 
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President 
Vice-1 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


ident 


OFFICERS 


-    MATFIE  LEi:  BELL 

-    JOE  THOMPSON 

MYLES  BURTON 

MAMIE  WOZENCRAFT 


Flower  :  Pans}).  Colors :  Red  and  White 

Motto  :     Work,  Work,  Work  's  the  thing. 


CLASS  ROLL 


Bain,  Elsie 
Bass,  Martin 
Bell,  Mattie  Lee 
Bradford,  Mabel 
Burton,  Myles 
Christmas,  Edith 
Clemmons,  Andrew 
Conw^ay,   Ruby 
Conway,  Pearl 
Conway,  Sevier 
Clower,  Esther 
Derbyshire,  Louis 
Hooper,  Roy 
Matthews,  John 
Mitchell,  Ella 
Mitchell,  Willie 


Newton,  Mabel 
Newton,  Frank 
Norris,  Helen 
Perdue,  Tillie 
Rainwater,  Cloud 
Randies,  Wallace 
Riggins,  Pitt 
Roberts,  Walter 
Rorie,  Clem 
Sallee,  Clarence 
Scott,  Walter 
Thompson,  Joe 
Trevathan,  Allen 
Warlick,    Ruth 
Williams,    Cleo 
Wozencraft,  Mamie 
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OFFICERS: 

President,  PEARL  ALLEN 

Vice-President,  MARGIE  TAYLOR 

Secretary,  NELL  REAMEY 

Treasurer,  ROY  JOHN 


Colors:     Lavender  and  While  Flower:     Lilac 

Motto:     Sed  vita,  non  schola  causa,  discimus. 


Louis  Agee 
Mora  Lu  Allen 
Pearl  Allen 
Lochie  Baker 
Lila  Emison 


ROLL: 

Janet  Hinemon 

Roy  John 

Mamie  McClenJon 
Goldsmith  Oliver 
Nell  Reamey 
Minnie  Sheets 


Margie  Taylor 
Victoria  Weaver 
Jay  Williams 
Arline  Wilson 
Velma  Young 
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SxYt^nluxB 


IRREGULARS  !  Irregulars  !  Irregulars  !  Now  what 
class  do  you  suppose  that  is  ?  Well,  in  other  words  we  are 
those  who  were  too  high  or  too  low  to  be  classified  in  the  regu- 
lar classes,  so  there  was  nothing  else  to  do  but  form  a  class  of  our 
own.  And  such  a  class !  While  w^e  are  few  in  numbers  we're 
there  with  the  quality,  having  those  ranging  anywhere  from 
Freshmen  to  would-be  Juniors. 

Just  think  of  winning  third  place  in  the  track  meet  for  the 
classes  !     And  w^e  have  only  two  men ! 

Next  year  our  class  w^ill,  of  course,  be  broken  up,  and  its 
members  will  be  classified  in  other  classes,  but  the  jolly  bunch 
of  Irregulars  will  always  remember  our  class  of  1910. 
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III  rH^ 


A  i^^rrtarfi  Brram 


One  dreamy  night  when  everything  was  wrapped  in  dark- 
ness and  hushed  in  silence,  broken  only  by  what  seemed,  at 
that  hour,  the  unearthly  slam  of  a  squeaky  door,  a  Special  had 
a  mystic  dream.  She  saw  a  vision  of  what  no  Regular  dared  to 
dream.  A  queer  creature  seemed  to  be  conversing  with  her, 
and  when  this  creature  had  mentioned  every  class  and  kind, 
she  said  with  a  slight  toss  of  her  head,  "Answer  me  true  this 
question  :   'Do  Specials  belong  to  either  class  or  kind  ?' " 

The  dreamer  being  annoyed  by  this  insulting  inquiry 
opened  her  dreamy  eyes  and  replied,  "As  you  haven't  yet 
learned  the  art  of  keeping  still  you  may  go,  and  be  sure  you 
remember  that  it  is  the  special  things  that  count.  True  we're 
not  at  the  top  but  climbing." 

This  creature  disappeared,  as  ordered,  and  the  dreamer 
turned  her  eyes  upward.  The  hands  of  angels,  hidden  from 
mortal  eyes,  shifted  the  scenery  of  the  heavens  and  behold,  she 
sav^  the  great  city  beyond.  Looking  in  at  the  pearly  gates  her 
eyes  fell  upon  a  great  pillar  on  which  was  written  in  golden 
letters,  "It  is  the  special  things  that  count." 

When  this  scene  had  been  stamped  forever  on  her  memory, 
the  glories  of  the  night  disolved  into  the  glories  of  dawn  and 
the  clanging  rising  bell  changed  the  scene. 

Annie  Lindsey. 
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Art  (Ulasfi. 


OFFICERS 

Presi-Jent BEVIE  POOLE. 

Secretary    REA   SCROGGIN. 

Treasurer M ABLE  BAKER. 

Colors:     Black  and  Yellow.  Flower:      Sunflower 

Motto  :      "Builders  of  the  Beautiful." 

CLASS  ROLL 


Miss  Blanche  Alderman, 

Mable  Baker, 

Myrtle  Bailey, 

Mrs.  E.  H.  Barkman, 

Mrs.  J.  H.  Bell, 

Miss  Blacknall, 

Kate  Cargile, 

Pearl  Conway, 

Virgie   Claik, 

Grace  Croswell, 

Elva  Cupp, 

Janet  Hinemon, 

Florence  Johnson, 

Lena  Murry, 


Lawrence  Newberry, 

Helen  Norris, 

Alcie  Dean  Olmstead. 

Bevie  Poole, 

Lillian  Reid, 

Cloud  Night  Rainwater, 

Lola  Riggin, 

Rea  Scroggin, 

Annie  Sharp, 

Lillian  Strong, 

Bessie  Ware, 

Miss  May  Wilson, 

Arline  Wilson, 

Ethel  Y'Blood, 


Eula  Hale. 
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^HEN  a  rosebud  is  formed,  if  the  soil  is  soft  and  the  sky 
genial,  it  is  not  long  before  it  bursts;  for  the  life  within  is 
so  abundant  that  it  can  no  longer  contain  it  all,  but  in  brightness 
and  fragrance  it  must  needs  let  forth  its  joy;  and  gladden  all 
the  air.  The  Y.  M.  C,  A.  of  Henderson  is  the  rose  of  character 
with  its  petals  fully  spread,  shedding  sweetness  on  Arkansas 
citizenship. 

During  the  past  session  our  Y.  M.  C.  A.  has  shown  itself  to 
be  one  of  our  strongest  factors  for  doing  good.  It  has  caused 
more  of  our  Christian  young  men  to  engage  in  athletics,  and 
has  made  a  special  point  of  honesty,  both  in  class  room  and  on 
the  athletic  field.  The  power  of  an  unbroken  character  has 
been  discussed  and  laid  before  the  students  as  the  greatest  ele- 
ment of  success. 
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Snll  of  iirmln^rB 


Martin         Bass 
Ned  Atkin 

John  Woods 
Oscar  Walker 
Harvey  Clark 
Louis  Ag  e  e 
Guy  Williams 
Jay  Williams 
Roy  Yates 
Key  John 
Roy  John 
Lawrence  Newberry  Dennis     Gathright 

Thomas      Wright  Whiteford      Mauldin 

Albert       Hillgardner  Edwin      Willeford 

Percy      Turrentine  Allen      Trevathan 

Louis     Derbyshire  Frank     McCarroll 

Farrar     Newberry  Goldsmith    Oliver 

Edmund     Patterson  Lawrence     Rogers 

Clarence       Sailee  G^be       Thornhill 

Shelby 
Robt. 
Odem 
Willie 
Horace 
Aubrey 
Abner 
Clem 
Wesley 

Walter  Roberts 
Charles  Reid 
J.  C.  R  a  p  p 
Frank  Newton 
Claud  Murry 
John  Matthews 
Clack  Martin 
Herbert  Mahan 
Charles  Kyle 
John  L.  Hughes 
Brice  Kaufman 
Marcus  Key 
Ross  Henson 
Horace  Green 
Gilbert  Oilman 
Jesse  Galloway 
Neil  forbes 
Will  Evans 
Roy  Dougan 
Reid  Bryant 
Gus  Brown 

W.  Baker 
H.  Thomas 

H.  Hansford 
W.  Gulledge 
L.         Gulledge 
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G^be 

Burnett 

Zachry 

Walker 

Stepp 

Taylor 

Taylor 

Sage 

Rorie 

Rogers 


Ullf  |.  W.  (K.  A. 


^Jtttt'HAT  an  important  influence  in  our  school  is  the  Y.  W.  C. 
'^^  A.  The  girls  are  drawn  closer  and  closer  together  by 
their  heart  to  heart  talks,  and  a  love  exists  among  them  which 
would  not  otherwise  be.  The  Sunday  afternoon  programs  are 
a  great  source  of  enjoyment,  as  well  as  a  great  help. 

We  strive  for  that  higher,  nobler  life  w^hich  so  characterizes 
true  wromanhood,  that  we  may  not  only  be  an  instrument  for 
carrying  on  the  great  work  in  the  college  but  even  in  life. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  was  organized  in  1904  with  just  a  few^ 
members;  but  since  then  the  society  has  grown  until  now  w^e 
have  an  enrollment  of  sixty-four. 

One  cannot  help  feeling  its  influence,  now  so  prevalent 
throughout  the  school.  Our  earnest  desire  is  that  every  girl 
will  become  a  member  of  this  great  organization. 
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OFFICERS 

Presi-lent LOCHIE    BAKER 

Vic-=-President EVELYN  GOODWIN 

Secretary BONNIE   BURNETT 

Treasurer    ALICE    HALTOM 

Advisory  Officer MRS.  BORDEN 

CHAIRMEN  OF  COMMITTEES 

Religious  Meetings ULA  MOORES 

Mission  Study OLA   PARKER 

Bible  Study  OLA   PARKER 

Social  VERA  MEADE 

Inter-Collegiate    RUTH   KITELY 

Finance ALICE  HALTOM 

Membership EVELYN  GOODWIN 

Music PEARL  ALLEN 

Flower  Garden MORA  LU  ALLEN 


Mora  Lu  Allen 
Mattie  Lee  Bell 
Virgie  Clark 
Ruby  Frazier 
Elsie  Bain 
Mable  Bradford 
Ruth  Dunlap 
Evelyn  Goodwin 
Gussie  Hall 
Florine  Howell 
Anne  Lindsay 
Lucy  Kate  McGehee 
Willie  Mosley 
Nell  Page 
Nell  Reamey 
Margie  Taylor 
Arline  Wilson 
Bessie  Graves 
Juanita  Hinemon 
Rhea  Kelley 
Eva  McClintock 
Kate  Mitchell 
Helen  Norris 
Minnie  Perdue 
Rea  Scroggin 
Pearl  Toler 


ROLL  OF  MEMBERS 

Myrde  Bailey 

Mrs.  Borden 

Mary  Dunlap 

Ruth  Gideon 

Mable  Baker 

Kate  Cargile 
Annie  Stark  Foster 
Minnie  Gossette 

Lucy  Higgason 

Ola  Jones 

Irrna  Mershall 
Ella  Mitchell 
Mable  Newton 
Ruth  Pprircy 

Harriet  Sage 

Bessie  Thompson 
Madge  Witt 
Fletcher  Gunning 
Beryl  Henry 
Norma  Lewis 
Agnes  McGehee 
Ula  Moores 
Alcie  D^an  Olmstead 
Bevie  Poole 
Helen  Stewart 
Clara  Whiteside 
Ethel  Y'Blood 


Lochie  Baker 
Bonnie  Burnett 
Lila  Emison 
Pearl  Allen 
Ruth    Berry 
Edith  Christmas 
Orpha  Gideon 
Lucy  Griswold 
Ola  Hobson 
Ruth  Kiteley 
Lena  VcCain 
Odie  Mitchell 
Madge  North 
Alice  Pipkin 
Annie   Shell 
Bessie  Ware 
Velma  Young 
Alice  Haltom 
Florence  Johnson 
Bessie  Mahan 
Vera  Meade 
Gladys  Moss 
Ola   Parker 
Lillian   Reid 
Maude  Thompson 
Lessie  Witt 


69 


ORGANIZATIONS 


M.  E.  Church,  South,  Arkadelphia  Ark. 
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SOCIETIES 
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^amma  S^t^ma  ICttrrarn  S^nrtrtg 

PRESIDENTS. 

First   Quarter    FRED  CHADWICK. 

Second    Quarter WESLEY   ROGERS 

Third  Quarter LAWRENCE  ROGERS 

Fourth  Quarter    ABNER  SAGE 

ROLL  OF  MEMBERS. 

Martin  Bass  John  Matthews 

Vernon  Bruce  Willie  Mitchell 

Clyde  Cabaniss  Lawrence  Rogers 

Fred  Chadwick  Wesley  Rogers 

Harvey  Clark  Abner  Sege 

Jas.  Evans  Clarence  Sallee 

Olin  Evans  Howard  Thomas 

Will  Evans  Ed.  Trice 

Jesse  Galloway  Percy  Turrentine 

Dennis  Gathright  O.  Lafayette  Walker 

Horace  Green  Oscar  Walker 

Henry  Hansford  Marvin  Warlick 

Albert  Hillgardner  Fletcher  Whiteside 

Roy  John  Jay  Williams 

Walter  Linville  John  Woods 

Frank  Mc  Carroll  Frank  Wright 

Walter  Mc  Carroll  Robert  Zachry 
Ross   Henson, 
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SIl^  (gamma  §tgma  Uttrrarg  S^ortPtg 

HE  history  of  the  Gamma  Sigma  Literary  Society  is  closely  linked 
with  that  of  the  school  of  which  it  is  an  important  factor.  For  al- 
most every  man  who  has  gone  out  from  the  walls  of  Henderson  and 
proved  himself  a  living  monument  to  his  Alma  Mater  was  once  a 
Gamma  Sigmian,  and  there  our  motto  "Know  Thyself"  sunk  deep  in 
their  hearts  as  they  strove  to  learn  their  real  possibilities  and  powers. 

For  nineteen  years  it  has  been  the  right  hand  of  the  school  in  elevating  and 
maintaining  the  high  character  of  young  manhood  for  which  Henderson  is 
noted.  And  during  the  dark  years  through  which  the  College  was  forced  to  go 
it  never  wavered  but  ever  gave  willing  service  to  the  youths  who  wished  to  pre- 
pare themselves  for  a  useful  life-  And  by  its  untiring  efforts  it  has  proved  itself 
an  honor  to  Henderson  and  a  blessing  to  the  throng  of  stalwart  students  who 
spent  their  younger  days  in  preparation  and  who  have  now  gone  out  to  do  their 
"three  years"  of  service. 

"By  their  fruits  ye  shall  know^  them."  There  is  nothing  that  our  society 
glories  in  more  than  its  products.  We  point  with  just  and  modest  pride  to  men 
who  jewel  almost  every  honorable  profession  of  life  and  claim  them  as  our  own, 
such  as  A.  O.  Graves,  Robert  McSwain,  Rufus  McDaniel,  Robert  Rhodes  and 
many  others  who  have  ascended  the  ladder  of  success  and  now  revel  in  the  joys 
of  a  useful  life.  Not  only  is  our  own  land  dotted  with  these  loyal  men,  but  they 
are  found  in  foreign  lands  among  different  nationalities  of  people,  brightening, 
uplifting,  and  inspiring  the  lives  of  those  with  whom  they  come  in  contact. 

The  society  has  entered  almost  every  contest  for  honors  and  has  been 
amply  rewarded  with  her  share  of  laurels. 

This  year  the  society  has  prospered  beyond  the  expectation  of  many. 
Though  sometimes  we  pause  only  for  a  moment  to  gain  inspiration  from  our 
brilliant  past,  w^e  ever  push  forward  toward  our  goal  wrhich  is  a  perfect  society. 
Would  that  I  could  pay  our  society  the  tribute  of  love  that  is  within  the 
heart  of  each  true  Gamma  Sigmian  !  Would  that  I  could  look  into  the  mystic 
future  and  proclaim  for  it  a  hundred-fold  greater  success  than  even  it  has  had 
in  the  past.     But  what  greater  things  it  will  achieve,  only  God  can  tell. 

— F.  W.  W. 
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PRESIDENTS : 

First   Quarter ANNIE  SHELL 

Second  Quarter LILLA  LEE  THOMASSON 

Third  Quarter FLETCHER  GUNNING 

FourthlQuarter ALC;IE  DEAN  OLMSTEAD 


Ruth  Adams 

Ruth  Berry 

Pearl  Allen 

Lizzie  Atwood 

Myrtle  Bailey 

Maggie  Bruce 

Ruth  Carlley 

Edith  Christmas 

Virginia  Clark 

Esther  Clower, 

Ruth  Dunlap 

Mary  Dunlap 

Annie  Scott  Evans  Ola  Parker 


ROLL  OF  MEMBERS 

Flora  Lintz  Annie  B.  Tatum 

Agnes  McGehee    Lilla  Lea  Thomasson 
Bessie  Mahan  Elizabeth  Tatum 

Eva  McClintock     Margie  Taylor 
Lucy  Kate  McGehee     Lucile  Thomas 
Mamie  McLendon  Bessie  Thompson 

Odie   Mitchell         Claudia  Turrentlne 
Ella  Mitchell  Jennie  Warlick 

Kate  Mitchell  Ruth  Warlick 

Gladys  Moss  Clara  Whiteside 

Madge   North  Lillie  Whiteside 

Alcie   Dean  Olmslead   Nelleva   Whiteside 


Luta  Evans 
Edith  Garrett 
Bertha  Gray 
Lucy  Griswold 


Ruth  Pearcy 
Mimmie  Perdue 
Mabel  Rainey 
Annie  Sharp 
Fletcher  Gunning 
Margaret  Henderson 
Lucy  Higgason 


Mamie  Wozencraft 
Victoria  Weaver 
Ethel  Y'Blood 
Velma  Young 
Elsie  Zachry 

Annie  Shell 

Minnie  Sheets 

Helen  Stewart 


Ipailnn  f  I|i  ^omtij 


hp:nderson  college, 

Akkadki-pkia.  Ark., 

Sunday,   Sept   12,   1>)1(). 
Dearest  of  J^iColhers  : 

I've  decided  that,  after  all,  maybe  1  can  stay  here.  When  I 
first  came  such  an  overwhelming  wave  of  home-sickness  swept 
over  me  that  1  was  entirely  submerged,  and  I'll  tell  you  I  was 
ready  to  take  the  first  train  home.  But  since  last  night  I've 
changed  my  mind  a  little,  and  maybe  after  a  while  I'll  really 
like  H.  C. 

Lots  of  the  girls  had  asked  me  to  visit  their  societies,  and  I 
promised  one  of  the  Upsilon  Phi  girls  to  go  with  her.  She  came 
for  me  and  I  rather  dreaded  going  in  there,  for  I  felt  sorter 
strange,  despite  the  fact  that  they  had  tried  to  make  we  feel 
just  like  home  folks.  But,  mother,  it  is  the  best  thing  I've 
struck  since  1  left  home.  Those  girls  just  make  you  feel  like 
one  of  them  —  and  my,  how  they  love  the  society! — and  then 
that's  not  all,  they  make  you  love  it,  too.  The  program  was 
fine.  They  certainly  have  some  talent.  And  the  welcome 
they  gave  us  new  girls,  it  was  the  sweetest  thing!  The  hall  is 
beautiful.  Really  I  guess  I'm  about  as  enthusiastic  about  the 
society  as  any  of  them  now,  for  of  course  I'm  going  to  join.  I've 
already  given  in  my  name. 

I  joined  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  to-dav.     That's  fine,  too. 

It's  nearly  time  for  supper,  and  we  have  to  be  there  on 
time. 

Be    sure  to  write  to    me    every  day.     Oodles  of   love  to  each 
one  of  you. 

YOUR  DEVOTED  COLLEGE  GIRL. 

(don't  that  sound  big?) 
P.   S. —  The    Ups  are   going  to  have   a   feast    next    Saturday 
night. 
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PRESIDENTS. 

First  Quarter WHITEFORD  MAULDIN 

Second  Quarter JOHN  L.  HUGHES 

Third  Quarter P.  HORACE  TAYLOR 

Fourth  Quarter NED  P.  ATKINS 
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ROLL  Or  MEMBERS 

Louis   Agee  Ned  Atkin        Woolford  Baker  Gus    Brown 

Tom  Clark  Jehu  Crow  Shelby  Burnett  Chas.  Kyle 

Key  John  Joe  Thompson        Thomas  Wright  Roy  Yates 

Roy  Dougan  Neil    Forbes 

William  Massey  Herbert  Mahan 

John  L.  Hughes  Walter  Holcomb 

Frank  Williams  Archie  Williams 

Charles  Haygood  Warren  Culledge 

Gilbert  Oilman  Grady  Culbreath 

Sevier  Conw^ay     Andrew  Clemmons 
Claud  Murry  Frank  Newton 

Horace  Taylor     Aubrey  Taylor 
Clem  Rorie  Willie  Stepp 

Chas.  Reid      Clack  Martin 
Whiteford  Mauldin  Goldsmith  Oliver 

Lawrence  Newberry         Edwin  Willeford  Edmund  Patterson 

Walter  Roberts  Gabe  Thornhill 
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PRESIDENTS 

First  Quarter VERA  MEADE 

Second  Quarter JUANITA  HINEMON 

Third  Quarter ALICE  H  ALTOM 

Fourth  Quarter HATTIE  SAGE 

MEMBERS 

Mora  Lu  Allen  Ruth  Gideon  Evelyn     Goodwin 

Vera  Meade  Elsie  Bain  Janet  Goodall 

Ruby  Mendenhall  Lochie  Baker  Lena  McCain 

Mable  Baker  Minnie  Gossette  Ula  Moores 

Mattie  Lee  Bell  Bessie  Graves  Willie  Mosley 

Mable  Bradford  Gussie  Hall  Lena  Murry 

Ruth  Brame  Alice  Haltom  Mable  Newton 

Bonnie  Burnett  Eula  Hale  Helen    Norris 

Marguerite  Burton  Madge  Witt  Nelle  Page 

Kate  Cargile  Janet  Hinemon  Lillie  Parks 

Cleve  Cathey  Juanita  Hinemon  Alice  Pipkin 

Emma  Clark  Ola  Hobson  Bevie  Poole 

Lou  Clark  Florine  Howell  Nell  Reamey 

Pearl  Conway  Florence  Johnson  Lillian  Reid 

Ruby  Conway  Rhea  Kelley  Lola  Riggin 

Grace  Croswell  Ada  Kennon  Hattie  Sage 

Elva  Cupp  Eva  Key  Rea  Scroggin 

Mae  Dickinson  Ruth    Kiteley  Minnetta     Swann 

Sellie  Dickinson  Norma  Lewis  Maud  Thompson 

Lila  Emison  Anne  Lindsay  Pearl  Toler 

Annie  Stark  Foster  Hazel  Locke  Alta  Watson 

Ruby  Frazier  Irma  Marshall  Bessie  Ware 

Orpha  Gideon  Bernice  Mathews  Lessie  Witt 

Arline  Wilson 


The  Philomathean  Literary  Society  for  the  girls  of  Hender- 
son College  is  one  of  the  strongest  organizations  existing  in  the 
school.  It  has  a  large  membership  and  a  loyal  one,  all  banded 
together  with  the  one  purpose,  the  upbuilding  of  the  society  by 
upholding  a  high  standard  of  literary  work,  and  maintaining  an 
appreciation  of  the    best  in  all  the  higher  arts. 

Former  students  are  proud  to  say:  "I  was  a  Philomathean," 

and    students   to-day   are     equally     as    proud    of  the    fact    that 

they  are. 

"Philos  good  and  true. 

Who  wear  the  colors  red  and  blue." 
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Ah,  my  Highland  Rose, 

Tis  sad  I  am  to-night 
And  I  wish  that  1  had  you  here,  my  Dearie, 
With  your  bonnie  smile  and  your  laugh,  my  Dearie, 

That  always  made  things  right. 

Ah,  my  Highland  Rose, 

I've  missed  the  best  of  life, 
For  1  had  a  mind  to  be  great,  my  Dearie. 
And  I  left    you  at  home  in  the  hills,  my  Dearie, 

And  joined  in  the  busy  strife. 

Ah,  my  Highland  Rose. 

If  only  I  had  known ! 
But  1  listened  to  foolish  ambition,  my  Dearie, 
And  1  gained  a  place  in  the  world,  my  Dearie, 

And  love  from  my  life  is  gone.  J.  A.  S. 
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debati:rs— 

gamma  sigma 
(8)  roy  john        (7)  abner  sage 

GARLAND 
(6)  GUS  BROWN        (5)  JNO.  L.  HUGHES 

DECLAIMERS- 

GAMMA  SIGMA 
(10)  WESLEY  ROGERS 

(9)  FRANK  McCARROLL 

(2)  HENRY  HANSFORD 

GARLAND 
(4)  EDMUND  PATTERSON 

(3)  TOM  CLARK 

(1)  CLAUD  MURRY 
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ESSAYISTS— 

UPSILON  PHI 

(3)  PEARL  ALLEN  (4)  LILLA  LEE  THOMASSON 


PHILOMATHEAN 
(6)  ULA  MOORES  (7)  ALICE  PIPKIN 

READERS- 

UPSILON  PHI 

(8)  MAMIE  WOZENCRAFT 

(2)  ANNIE  B.  TATUM 

PHILOMATHEAN 
(3)  EVELYN  GOODWIN 

(1)  ALICE  HALTOM 
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L.  L.  T. 

One  day  Meltricius,  the  wise,  entered  the  Gate  Beautiful  and  sat  in  the 
open  court  of  the  Palace  telling  the  Prince  of  a  pearl,  a  wonderful  pearl,  a  pearl 
of  the  greatest  price,  hidden  away  over  the  Hill  of  Difficulty  by  the  silvery,  rip- 
ling  waters  of  the  River  Ophara.  All  day  Metricius  sang  of  this  wonderrul 
gift;  a  pearl  that  brings  music  to  the  sad  heart  and  soothes  the  tired  and  weary 
life  into  a  calm  peace;  a  pearl  that  makes  the  peasant's  hut  the  palace  of  a 
king;  a  pearl  for  which  a  king  would  gladly  sacrifice  his  kingdom  and  dwell  in 
an  humble  cot;  and  a  princess  would  lay  down  her  fair  life  for  ons  moment  of 
holding  this  priceless  treasure  within  her  jeweled  fingers;  a  pearl  which  the 
wholeworld  covets. 

And  as  the  wise  man  told  his  story  his  face  assumed  the  radiance  of  the  sun 
and  he  rose  as  a  god  before  the  haughty  Prince,  and  with  shining  eyes  and 
form  trembling  with  emotion  and  joy  he  said:  "And  now,  O,  Punce,  1  have 
laid  my  message  at  your  feet.  Go  forth  from  your  vast  empire,  which  is  only 
dross  in  comparison  w^ith  this  wonderful  treasure.  Would  God  1  could  go  with 
you,  but  my  days  are  numbered,  my  three'score  years  and  ten  are  long  since 
lived  and  my  race  is  run;  I  must  leave  my  pearl  to  another.  Seek  thou  in  the 
morning  time  of  life  and  keep  thy  tryst  with  the  duty  cf  thy  youth,  and  remem- 
ber the  pearl  of  the  greatest  price  is  only  for  the  brave,  the  noble    and  the  true. 

But  the  Prince  was  unmoved  by  the  old  man's  story,  and  as  he  looked  out 
upon  his  vast  empire,  spreading  in  grandeur  before  his  proud  eye,  with  its  ter- 
raced lawns  and  majestic  palaces  of  gold  and  marble  glittering  in  the  sunlight; 
as  he  thought  upon  the  glory  and  honor  that  redounded  to  his  matchless  name; 
how  all  men  stood  in  silence  and  awe  before  the  weight  of  his  command,  and 
how  the  rulers  of  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  envied  him  his  station  among  the 
sons  of  men;  as  he  thought  upon  all  these  things  his  haughty  spirit  waxed 
haughtier,  and  he  drove  the  wise  man  from  the  Gate  Beautiful  and  lived  in  the 
selfishness  of  his  majesty. 

The  heart  of  old  Metricious  was  heavy  with  sorrow  as  he  left  the  golden 
palace    and    he    heeded  not  the  light   foot-falls  of  Artemon,    cup-bearer   to  the 
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Prince,  as  he  followed  him  from  the  court  and  through  the  Gate  Beautiful.  The 
lad  had  heard  his  story,  had  dreamed  his  dream  and  had  left  the  wealth  of  a 
palace  to  find  the  w^ealth  of  a  life,  a  pearl. 

The  news  spread  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  kingdom,  and 
men,  women  and  children  set  out  in  quest  of  this  unseen  treasure.  Under  the 
tropical  sun  by  day  and  the  shining  stars  by  n/ght,  always  laboring,  seeking, 
seldom  finding,  many  tiring,  leaving  ere  the  task  were  well  begun;  few  were 
constant,  few  -were  patient,  and  the  pearl  lay  hidden  ever.  Thus  men  came, 
and  sought  and  went  away  from  the  rippling  waters  of  the  silvery  Ophara, 

But  Artemon,  always  toiling,  always  searching,  often  suffering,  but  never 
tiring,  passed  his  neighbors,  passed  the  common  run  of  men  and  searched  far 
ther,  ever  farther  with  ever  growing  zeal  for  the  pearl  of  greatest  price.  Never 
once  did  he  forget  his  tryst,  while  those  around  him,  finding  faulty  pearls  of 
little  price  and  value,  left  their  searching,  heeding  not  ambition's  call,  turned 
them  backward,  homeward — while  before  them  a  short  distance  lay  the  pearl  of 
greatest  price.  And  as  young  Artemon  steadily  passed  them  they  sighed,  and 
looking  backward  said :  "Behold,  the  lad  follows  a  will-o'-the-wisp  and  is  mad 
for  mere  fancy. "     But  th  ;  will-o'-the-wisp  was  a  light  to  the  pathw^ay  of  glory. 

One  morning  just  at  day-break  Artemon's  sun  rose  with  a  glorious 
splendor;  he  had  crossed  the  Hill  of  Difficulty  and  the  last  slippery  rock,  and  his 
steps  were  fimly  planted  in  the  road  to  success.  Before  him  lay  the  glorious  re- 
ward, the  pearl  of  greatest  price — a  noble  life — and  he  was  crowned  the  Prince 
of  men. 
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President FLETCHER  GUNNING 

Vice  President MADGE  NORTH 

Secretary  and  Artist FLORENCE  JOHNSON 

Treasurer MINETTA  SWANN 

Reporter.. KATE  CARGILl': 

Teacher MISS  WILSON 

MEMBERS 
Fletcher  Gunning  Florence  Johnson 

Minetta  Swann  Kate  Cargile 

Ola  Hobson  Madge  North 

Bess  Ware  Mamie  Wozencraft 

Grace  Croswell  Ruth  Adams 

Colors:     Salmon  and  Olive  Flower:        Johnny-jump-up 

Motto:      Do  do  what  you  do  do 

^THE  Key  Hall  girls  began  assembling  in  Bookworm  Fletcher  and    Old   Loyal 

Madge's  room  to  organize  the  Key  Hall  Club.  The  Bookworm  scarcely 
raised  her  eyes  from  her  book  when  Goody-goody  Bess  came  in  declaring  that 
she,  "Never  would  flirt  out  of  the  window  again  as  long  as  she  lived."  This 
was  so  surprising  to  Dignified  Minetta  that  she  adjusted  her  eye  glasses  and 
frowned  over  them  at  her  room-mate.  Baby  Florence  toddled  in  crying,  "1 
want  to  go  home  and  see  my  mamma."  Mamie  tried  to  console  her  by  telling 
how,  "My  lovely  beautiful  smiled  at  me  in  chapel  this  morning." 

After  the  Bookworm  was  elected  president  she  could  hardly  persuade 
Hilarious  Ruth  and  Giggling  Ola  to  be  quiet  while  Old  Loyal  Madge  was  elected 
vice-president.  The  Baby  quit  crying  when  told  that  she  was  to  be  secretary. 
Dignified  Minetta  sat  up  more  erect  than  ever  (if  possible)  when  told  that  she 
was  to  hold  the  money  bags.  However  her  shoulders  never  were  bent  by  this 
weight.  Even  Giggling  Ola  and  Hilarious  Ruth  became  quiet  when  the  Angel 
Kate  came  in  and  adjusted  her  easel,  just  in  time  to  be  elected  reporter.  At- 
tracted by  the  sudden  quiet,  Grace,  the  Scribbler,  ceased  writing  long  enough 
to  ask,  "Well  what's  the  matter  with  you  all  ?"  The  Angel  replied  by  saying, 
"Before  I  nominate  the  Baby  for  artist  I  want  to  say  that  1  am  glad  that  you  have 
learned  the  art  of  sitting  still." 

The  business  being  transacted  a  sumptuous  feast  was  served  of  sandwiches, 
w^elsh-rabbit,  pickles,  hot  chocolate,  cakes,  fruit  salad,  fruit,  fudge   and    divinity. 

Following  Miss  Wilson's  oft  repeated  injunction,  "Girls,  get  to  your  rooms!" 
they  obeyed,  thinking  they  would  never  want  any  more  to  eat.  — Reporter 
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Like  birds  from  the  sky,  they  flutter  and  fall, 
Whirling  and  dancing  'gainst  roof  and  wall. 
Through  the  boughs  of  the  whispering  trees. 
Indulging  in  quiet  and  sweet  jubilees. 
Over  the  hilltop  they  swoop  and  scatter. 
Earnestly  trying  the   white  earth  to  flatter 
Dipping  to  kiss  it  but  rising  again. 
Calmly  it  looks  its  entreaties  in  vain. 

This  morning  the  clouds  were  heavy  and  dark 
And  flew  overhead  like  a  swift  sailing  bark. 
The  wind's  icy  whisper  hissed  as  he  flew 
Words  of  the  coming  snowstorm  that  he  drew. 
He  shrieked  at  my  window  and  bade   me   arise 
To  counsel  the  signs  for  the  day  in  the  skies. 
He  blew  in  my  face  his  cold  icy  breath, 
And,  thus,  his  gusty  goodmorning  he  saith. 

Southward  swiftly  theshrilking  wind  flew 
Over  the  hilltops,  onward  he  blew. 
While  on  his  skirts  there  followed  the  snow, 
Building  white  monuments  here  in  a  row; 
Here  it  was  smoothly  spread   in  a  sheet 
A  carpet  too  c  ainty  for  the  dantiest  feet, 
There  it  was  banked    gainst  the  roots  of  a  tree 
Here  it  flew  carelessly  onward  and  free. 

Here  on  the  points  of  the  pickets  it  fell 
Bedecking  the  top  of  the  gateposts  as  well, 
There  on  the  dull  uninteresting  roof 
With  neither  a  fibre  nor  thread  in  its  woof; 
A  covering  w^as  s;:read  as  soft  and   as  w^hite 
As  the  pillow  of  dreams  we  press  in  the  night ; 
The  court  and  the  lawn  are  robed  in  a  dress 
As  pure  as  purity  e'er  can   possess. 

From  morn  until  eve  the  tiny  flakes  fall, 
'Till  fences  and  trees  and  the  roof  and  the  wall 
Are  hidden  away  'neath  the  downy  snow; 
And  the  hissing  wind  grows  soft  and  low 
And  the  evening  comes  with  its  shadowy  gray. 
Close  in  the  wake  of  the  dying  day ; 
And  the  moon  peeps  down  with  a  silvery  light 
To  smile  at  the  earth  in  its  dress  of  white. 

— O.  LaFayette  Walker,  *  13. 
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^rO  be  a  noble  example  to  all  new  girls,  a  true-blue  sport  to  the  old,  and  a 
joy  to  the  entire  faculty,  is  the  highest  ambition  of  every  Paradisian.  The 
casual  observer  will  observe  that  the  writer  of  this  write-up  has  tri-sected  her 
thoughts  into  three  parts  "tri"  means  three,  doesn't  it  ?  As  we  were  going  on 
to  say,  we  shall  of  these  three  parts  first  consider  the  first,  viz.,  namelv :  "noble 
example." 

Where,  in  all  this  school,  could  there  be  found  such  personifications  of 
dignity  as  Alice  Haltom  and  Ola  Parker?  They  were  never,  no  never,  known 
to  warble  in  the  halls  in  vain  imitation  of  Miss  Sage's  head-tones,  and  should 
accidentally  be  the  case,  they  would  immediately  beg  the  pardon  of  any  one 
who  should  overhear — be  that  person  Mrs.  Borden  or  Edith  Christmas. 

Then  there  is  Nell  Reamey — dear  Nellie.  We  wouldn't  have  her  know  it 
for  worlds,  but  we  are  embarrassed  a  little  sometimes  by  her  loud,  boisterous 
ways-  However,  we  hipe  the  influence  exerted  over  her  by  her  quiet,  un- 
assuming room-mate.  Irma  Marshall,  will  be  of  such  a  nature  that  she  will  return 
to  her  home  in  June  with  her  spirit  chastened  and  her  manners  improved. 

"Helling— Oh,  little  Helling!  Where  art  thou?"  "Who, — me?"  comes 
simultaneously  from  two  innocent  little  voices  in  the  same  room.  For  by  some 
stirange  twist  of  Fate,  Helen  Stuart  and  Helen  Norris  hung  up  their  pennants  in 
the  same  boudoir.  But  w^e  are  verging  on  the  edge  of  getting  off  our  subject, 
which  is,  we  believe,  "noble  example."  But  of  course  it  goes  without  saying 
that  the  two  Helens  are  perfect  models  to  all  non-Paradisians. 

For  developing  the  second  division,  "true-blue  sports,"  we  have  chosen  the 
following  young  ladies  as  fit  representatives,  to-wit :  Rea  Scroggin,  Ruth  Pearcy 
and  Ruth  Berry;  they've  been  in  Paradise  long  enough  to  get  the  hang  of  things 
In  fact,  it  is  the  general  opinion  that  they  often  stroll  around  and  call  on  St.  Peter, 
and  sometimes  give  him  a  friendly  slap  on  the  back  and  call  him  "Uncle  Pete." 
They're  true-blue  sports  all  right,  and  if  the  other  girls  in  school  don't  know^  it, 
why  something's  wrong  with  the  other  girls. 

And  now  for  the  grand  climax,  the  fi-nally,  as  it  were, — "A  joy  to  the  entire 
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Faculty."  Six  words  could  not  be  found  in  the  English  language  which  could 
more  happily  be  applied  to  the  remaining  five  dwellers  on  our  Alley.  Two  of 
them  are  veritable  pearls — Pearl  Allen  and  Pearl  Toler.  Lochia  Baker,  being 
named  after  a  missionary,  of  course,  deserves  special  mention.  Velma  Young, 
better  known  as  "Miss  Joong,"  is  the  particular  bright  and  shining  star  of  the 
first  Latin  class.  And  now  comes  our  brilliant  "Miss  Newting;"  Mabel  has  been 
cutting  her  wisdom  teeth,  and  so  this  accounts  for  the  fact  that  she  has  led  the 
Analytics  class  since  the  opening  day  of  school.  How  could  these  girls  be 
other  than  a  joy  to  the  entire   Faculty  ? 

But  gentle  peruser,  we  hear  you  say  :  "These  are  fifteen,  merely,  and  your 
article  is  headed,  'The  Sweet  Sixteen  of  Paradise  Alley.'  How  so  ?"  Tis 
thusly :  Mrs.  Gulledge  is  the  guardian  angel  of  our  Paradise,  and  we've  been 
leaving  her  name  for  the  last,  as  a  kind  of  soft  pedal,  pianissimo  ending.  As  it 
seems  to  be  the  fashion  to  wind  up  an  "affair"  with  a  rhyme,  we've  made  one 
about  her,  after  the  reading  of  which  the  reader  will  please  close  this  Annual 
with  a  gentle  sigh. 

"From  the  South,  her  raven  tresses,  * 

From  the  South,  her  voice  so  sweet, 
Southern,  too,  her  eyes  expressive, 
A  Dixie  product,  made  complete." 

Nine  rahs,  for  Paradise  Alley ! 
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There  waz  a  "bo,"  a  man  Rowan, 

Who  spHt  the  sands  to  Cuba 
Who  wore  secure  in  his  brogan 

A  "biUie-doo"  to  Garcia^ 
R.  S.  V.  P. 

He  didn't  ask,  "Wheire  is  he  at?" 

Or  "Mr.  have  ye  saw  him?" 
But  gave  a  hitch  to  his  cravat: 

"Oi'll  sune  be  spakein*  to   im, 
Yaas;  be  gum!" 

He  landed  of  the  Cuban  coast 

And  killed  a  dozen  "dagoes;" 
Ate  hunks  of  army-mule,  some  toast, 

Like;  lots  of  other  heroes 
Used  to  "did." 

He  found  old  Garcia  lookin  thin' 

For  want  uv  beef  and  biskit. 
He  didn't  hav  so  many  men. 

For  many  wouldn't  risk  it. 
Hungry-like 

Old  Garcia  grabbed  Rowan's  light  han', 

An'  shuck  hit  nigh  into; 
Then  got  his  "English-readin'  man" 

To  read  the  "billy  doo  " 
Ding-busted  fast. 

There  oughter  be  a  munurment, 

In  these  hyear  'Nited  States, 
To  show  that  Pat  Rowan  has  went 

Thro'  lots  of  dago  gates 

To  Mr.  Garcia.  — F.  M. 
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'TIN  HENDERSON  College  there  is  a  certain  hall  called  Scalawag.  Its  name 
is  very  misleading;  for  no  hall  is  more  popular  among  the  Faculty,  we  are 
daily  held  up  as  an  example;  our  doings,  our  acts  are  commented  upon  abroad; 
the  different  lady  teachers  strive  among  themselves  to  be  the  honored  care-taker. 
Our  reputation,  our  prominence  is  the  envy  of  all  the  other  halls,  and  in  vain  do 
they  endeavor  to  gain  our  everlasting  fame  and  notoriety. 

On  this  muchly  sought  after  hall  are  maidens  and  lassies  who  will  some 
day  look  back  upon  Scalawag,  and  say  with  pride,  "My  own,  my  native  hall." 
Lucy  and  Margie  head  the  line  with  their  dignity  and  sweet  placidity. 
Verily,  does  the  reputation  of  Scalawag  Hall  rest  upon  their  fair  shoulders. 
Next  comes  giggling,  happy  Lillian  and  merry  Margaret,  who  just  dote  on  "Fish" 
and  "Grady."  Justly  is  Scalawag  proud  of  two  of  her  daughters.  Mora  Lu  and 
Willie.  These  two  names  stand  as  enduring  monuments  to  the  glory  of  the  old 
hall.  Now^  comes  the  two  "bestest"  Scalawegians  ever,  Ula  and  Lila.  To  know^ 
them  is  to  love  Scalawag  Hall.  There  are  two  comely  maidens  known  as  Maude 
and  Annie  who  are  such  enthusiastic  Scalawegians  that  they  wear  the  color 
"Brown."  When  all  is  quiet  along  the  paths  of  Scalawag,  and  a  sudden  giggle 
breaks  the  stillness  of  the  night,  and  a  modest  little  voice  pipes  out,  "Is  that  so?" 
•we  all  know  it  is  only  Alcie  Dean  and  Arline,  and  snore  peacefully  on.  Next 
come  "the  two  models,"  Vera  and  Alice.  What  hall  would  not  boast  of  two 
such  natives  ?  Never  were  they  known  to  be  late  at  breakfast,  never  were  they 
caught  out  of  their  rooms,  never  were  they  known  to  giggle  after  lights  and  dis- 
turb the  other  inmates.  Scalawag  bows  at  their  feet  in  humble  homage,  and 
cries,  "Look !     Behold!" 

But  the  staunchest  of  all  are  Annie  Shell  and  Lucy.  They  bought  the 
machine  oil  to  grease  our  doors;  they  suggested  screens  for  our  transoms.  Know 
you  such  loyalty  as  theirs  ?  Now  come  Bevie  and  Bess,  the  leaders  of  the  whole 
Scalawag  tribe.  Verily  is  their  room  a  meeting  place  for  the  midnight  feasts 
and  the  chocolate  brewers.  What  can  be  said  of  the  last  and  least  inhabitant 
of  this  wonderful  Hall  ?  Only  that  she  is  a  Scalawag  through  and  through  and 
upon  her  heart  this  is  written,  "I  respect  Key  Hall,  I  revere  Pig  Tail  and  I  ad- 
mire Paradise,  but  with  all  the  ardor  of  a  sincere  soul  I  love  Scalawag." 

But  stop  !  There  is  one  more  name  that  has  not  been  called.  Who  can 
forget  our  protectress,  our  God-mother  with  her  cheery  greeting,  "Arise,  my 
children,  twenty  minutes  till  breakfast."  Scalawag  arises  and  gives  three  cheers 
for  Mrs.  Borden.  — Evelyn  Goodwin. 
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^CAVE  you  ever  heard  of  the  F.  S.  B.  C's,  that  jolly  crowd  of 
'^  five?  No?  All  right,  look  anJ  listen,  wrhile  I  tell  you  of 
their  winsome  ways  and  dainty  smiles.  You  may  wonder  what 
t  le  mysterious  F.  S.  B.  C.  stands  for  but  just  wait,  some  time  in 
the  near  future  you'll  find  out. 

First  there  is  serious  Ruth,  who  really  does  not  observe  the 
rules  of  the  Club,  but  who  knows  what  she  will  be  in  future 
years? 

Next  comes  charming  Ada  with  her  blue  eyes  and  golden 
hair.     Well  does  she  deserve  the  name  of  F.  S.  B.  C. 

But  who  is  the  one  with  the  brown  hair?  Oh!  that  is  Mame 
of  the  "Gathright  Fame."     I  am  sure  you  have  heard  of  her. 

Next  comes  coquettish  Helen.  Willingly  v^^ould  a  Billy 
Bunkins  risk  his  life  for  a  smile  from  h^r  dainty  lips ! 

The  last  of  this  jolly  crowd  is  winsome  Mabel  with  her 
modest  and  never  failing  dimples. 

Can  else  be  said  of  the  F.  S.  B.  C's  only  that  they  are  the 
best  ever.  They  are  under  the  daily  instruction  of  Father  Good- 
loe    and    are    rapidly    becoming    skilled   and    proficient    "Sally 

Beau  Catchers." 
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Military  drills  afford  an  excellent  opportunity  for  physical 
training  and  exercise,  and  also  furnish  a  splendid  form  of 
mental  training  and  discipline.  For  these  purposes,  the  voung 
men  of  Henderson  are  organized  into  a  cadet  battalion  of  two 
companies.  Drills  take  place  four  times  a  week,  from  the  first 
of  September  until  the  first  of  May.  The  cadet  officers  are 
selected  from  those  cadets  who  have  been  most  studious,  soldier- 
like in  the  performance  of  their  duties,  and  most  exemplary  in 
their  general  conduct.  In  general,  cadet  commissioned  officers 
are  taken  from  the  senior  class,  the  sergeants  and  corporals 
form  the  other  college  classes. 


OFFICERS,  MAY  I,  1910 


Commandant 

Major, 

Adjutant,  .         _         . 

Sergeant    Major, 

Quartermaster  Sergeant, 


COMPANY  A 
Whiteside 

Brown,  G. 
Atkin 

Brown,  J, 
Clark. T. 
Warlick 
Walker.  O. 

Patterson 
Newberry 
Woods 
Turrentine 


Captains 
Lieutenants 

Sergeants 


Corporals 


HINEMON,  J.  H. 
MAULDIN 
TAYLOR 
McCARROLL,  F. 
McCARROLUW. 

COMPANY  B 
Rogers.  L, 

Rogers.   W. 
Taylor 


Murry 
Gillman 
John.  R. 
Wright,  F. 


Key 

Gathright 
Cupp 
Martin 
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DWIGHT  BLAKE Director 

LUCKETT  GULLEDGE Cornet 

LAWRENCE  ROGERS Cornet 

JESSE  GALLOWAY Cornet 

FRANK  WRIGHT Comet 

WOOLFORD  BAKER Alto 

MARCUS  KEY Alto 

LAWRENCE  NEWBERRY Slide  Trombone 

GABE  THORNHILL Slide  Trombone 

GOLDSMITH  OLIVER Baritone 

WILL  EVANS Tuba 

MILES  BURTON Snare  Drum 

GRADY  CULBREATH Bass  Drum 
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"Line  up,  girls,"  called  Mrs  Buskin.  "The  bell  has  rung." 

"Come  on,  kiddo!  ' 

"Where's  Isaac?" 

"Have  you  seen  my  roommate?" 

The  college  girls  quickly  formed  in  line  and  set  forth  on  their  regular  after- 
noon V  alk. 

"Oh,  girls,  did  you  see  the  new  boy  in  chapel  this  morning?"  asked  Ruth 
Dean. 

"Yes,"  her  pardner  answered.  "Who  was  the  little  girl  with  him.  She  is  so 
pretty." 

"Have'nt  you  heard?"  inquired  Kate  Carrigan  in    surprise, 

"it  is  his  little  baby  sister  only  four  years  old.  Her  name  is  Violet.  Isn't 
she  a  darling?  I  feel  so  sorry  for  them  because  they  are  orphans.  Their 
mother  died  about  two  months  ago,  and  left  the  little  girl  to  the  care  of  Jack, 
her  brother." 

"How  did  you  learn  so  much  about  them,"  one  of  the  girls  asked. 

"Violet  is  goirg  to  board  across     the  street  at  Clara  Moore's." 

"When  did  they  get  in?" 

"Yesterday  afternoon.     I  was  at  aunt  Clara's  when  they  came." 

"The  boy  is  90od  looking,"  said  Ruth,  "but  I  know  he  is  a  pill.  I  think  he 
is  so  sissv  to  bring  that  kid  to  college  with  him.      He  can't  have  a  bit  of   fun." 

"Ruth  aren't  j'ou  ashamed  of  yourself?"  Kate  asked  reproachfully.  "I  think 
it  nice  for  him  to  be  so  kind  to  his  little  sister,  and  want  to  keep  her  near  him, 
he  is  foolish  about  her  and  I  don't  blame  him  for  she  is  the  sweetest  child  I  ever 
saw.  " 

"You    seem    to    be    crazy    about   the  whole  family, "    said    Ruth,    spitefully 

"Don't  fuss,  girls,"  jolly  Patsy  O'Connor  interrupted.  'Change  the  subject 
to  something  m.ore  interesting  than  boys.  Are  any  of  you  going  to  try  for  the 
prize  offered  by  the  Faculty?  The  writer  of  the  best  essay  is  to  represent  the 
school  in  the  Inter-Collegiate  Essay  Contest." 

"1  think  essays  are  so  tirescme."  replied  talkative  Ruth.  "I  never  could 
w^rite  a  decent  one." 

I  know  Dick  Mitchel  will  get  it  because  he  is  good  at  things  like  that,  if  he 
is  red  headed  and  has  big  feet.  Besides  it  would  give  me  stage  fright  to  re- 
ceive    such  an  honor.     Who  are  to  be  the  judges  ?" 

"The  faculty,  of  course.  It  is  a  regular  faculty  affair, "  Patsy  explained. 
"Every  one  must  w;rite  on  the  same  subject  chosen  by  the  faculty," 

"O,  Joy!  We  are  back  at  last,"  exclaimed  Ruth,  as  they  entered  the  gates 
and  scattered  in  groups  on  the  campus. 

"Gee,  but  I'm     tired.     Miss  Buskin  always  takes  us  so  far." 

Violet  was  allowed  to  come  and  go  as  she  pleased.  She  some  times  went 
to  the  classrooms  with  her  brother,  and  they  were  frequently  seen  in  the  library 
together.  Violet  was  Kate's  devoted  follower,  and  was  with  her  almost 
all  the  time  when  not  with  her  brother, 

"Kate,"  said  Violet,  one  afternoon  when  they  sat  on  the  lawn,  "I  love  you 
better  than  anybody,  cept  Jack,  I  can't  love  you  better'n  him  cause  he  is  my 
brother,  and  is  so  sweet.  Isn't  he  Kate?"  She  looked  inquiring  into  Kate's 
blushing  face. 

"Yes,  of  course  he  is, "  she  answered  in  confusion. 
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"Jack  likes  you  because  you  are  so  good  to  me.  He  says  you  are  the  nicest 
bestest  girl  in  the  whole  college." 

"You  mustn't  tell  tales  out  of  school;"  Kate  responded,  kissing  the  baby 
face  upturned  to  hers. 

"Now  run  away  and  let  me  translate  this  dreadful  Latin.  It  is  so  hard  I 
w^ish  I  had  a  Jack  sometimes." 

"I'll  let  you  have  my  Jack  some  of  the  time,"  Violet  said  seriously. 

"Oh,  you  cute  child!  You  don't  understand,"  exclaimed  Kate,  kissing  her 
once  more.     "Don't  interrupt  me  again.  " 

"There's  Jack!  I'll  go  away  now.  Jack,  may  I  go  with  you?"  the  baby  voice 
called  across  the  lawn. 

The  tali  athletic  figure  halted  and  waited  for  her.  He  picked  Violet  up 
and  started  off  at  a  brisk  pace 

"What  have  you  been  doing,  little  sister?"  he  asked  her  lovingly. 

"Talking  to  Kate.     She  made  me  go  away." 

"Why,  little  one  ?     I  thought  she  was  always  so  good  to  you." 

"She  is  good,  but  she  said  she  wanted  a  'Jack'  and  1  told  her  I  would  let  her 
have  you,  an'  she  look  so  funny,  an'  her  face  got  all   red." 

Had  she  noticed,  she  would  have  seen  that  Jack's  face  was  "all  red  too." 
"You  are  a  bad  little  tale  bearer,"  he  said,  reprovingly. 

"That's  what  Kate  told  me,  just  'cause  I  said  you  thought  she  was  the 
bestest  girl  in  school." 

"Well,  I  must  leave  you  here,  little  one,"  said  Jack,  hurriedly.  "Run  into 
the  house  and  be  a  good  girl." 

Jack  went  slowly  back  to  the  dormitory  w^ith  a  thoughtful  look  on  his  face. 
He  was  thinking  of  the  Essay  Contest,  w^hich  he  had  decided  to  enter.  He  had 
almost  finished  his  essay,  but  there  were  some  important  passages  yet  to  be 
written.  He  had  intended  to  take  notes  from  one  of  the  Encyclopedias  in  the 
Liabrary  that  afternoon,  but  he  had  been  compelled  to  go  to  the  athletic  field 
and  the  Library  was  now^  closed,  so  he  would  have  to  wait  until  another  time. 

"Little  sister,  I  am  so  anxious  to  win  the  prize,"  said  Jack  one  afternoon. 
"Would  you  not  be  proud  of  you  brother  Jack  if  he  were  to  win  ?  There  is  no 
one  else  to  care,"  he  ended  sac  ly. 

"Kate  said  she  wanted  you  to  win,"  Violet  said.  "What  is  a  prize,  brother?" 
she  continued. 

"This  one  happens  to  be  a  gold  medal  — a  little  piece  of  gold,"  he  explained. 

"What  do  you  want  that  for"  asked  Violet.  "If  you  want  a  piece  of  gold,  I 
will  let  you  have  my  locket.  It  has  Kate  s  picture  in  it  on  one  side,  and  mine  on 
the  other.  Won't  it  do  just  as  well  ?"  she  asked  anxiously,  wanting  to  please 
her  brother  if  possible. 

"You  don't  understand,  little  one.  It  isnt't  the  gold  that  I  want;  but  the 
honor  that  comes  with  it  But  here  I  am  dreaming  of  winning  the  prize  before 
I  finish  my  essay.  I  must  go  to  the  Library  and  consult  the  Encyclopedia 
Do  you  want  to  go  with  me  ?" 

"Yes,  I  like  to  look  at  the  pretty  pictures  in  the  books,  and  I  don't  tear, 
them." 

When  they  entered  the  Library,  it  was  deserted.  Jack  found  the  Encly- 
copedia  he  w^anted  and  w^as  taking  notes,  when  Coach  Smith  came  to  the  door 
and  asked  him  to  come  into  the  student's  parlor  for  a  few  moments,  as  he 
wanted  to  talk  to  him  about  the  team. 

Jack  had  scarcely  crossed  the  hall  and  entered  the  parlor,  when  Dick 
Mitchell  came  hurriedly  into  the  Library,  glancing  furtively  around.  "It  is 
deserted,  I  see,"  he  muttered.  He  looked  among  the  Encyclopedias  on  the 
shelves,  frowned,  and  looked  again.  Then  noticing  the  open  book  on  the  table, 
he  heaved  a  sigh  of  relief.  Taking  out  his  knife,  the  quickly  cut  out  the  two 
pages  at  which  the  book  was  open,  and  was  placing  them  in  his  pocket,  when 
he  was  startled  by  a  baby  voice : 
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"Naughty  boy  !    Mustn't  tear  the  book.     Old  man  sit  on  you." 

"You  Httle  minx  !"  exclaimed  Dick.     "1  didn't  see  you  behind  that  chair." 

"She  will  forget  what  she  saw,  and  will  never  mention  it,  so  it  doesn't  make 
any  difference  if  she  did  see  me,"  he  reflected  as  he  left  the  room. 

Jack  soon  came  back,  and  as  he  took  up  the  Encyclopedia  and  noticed  that 
two  pages  were  missing,  he  gave  an  exclamation  of  dismay. 

"Violet,"  he  cried  excitedly,  "Haven't  1  told  you  never  to  tear  the  books  and 
magazines  ?     What  have  you  done  with  those  two  leaves  ?" 

But  Violet  didn't  like  to  be  spoken  to  in  such  a  manner.  "Won't  tell,"  she 
said  saucily.  Nor  could  her  brother  get  another  word  from  her  concerning  the 
leaves. 

"1  must  have  those  notes,"  he  reflected,  gloomily,  "or  I'll  certainly  be  beaten. 
I  stand  a  mighty  poor  chance  as  it  is." 

"Let's  go,  Violet,"  he  said.  When  they  went  across  the  street  to  Mrs.  Moore's, 
he  told  her  that  he  wanted  the  notes  from  a  certain  Encyclopedia,  but  said 
nothing  ai.out  the  missing  pages, 

"I  have  a  set  of  those  Encyclopedias, "  she  replied,  "and  you  are  welcome  to 
use  them.  ' 

Jack  thanked  her,  and  soon  wrote  the  notes  he  wanted,  and  hurried  away 
to  complete  his  essay. 

"Hello,  Violet,  1  haven't  seen  you  today, "  cried  Kate,  as  Violet  came  slowly 
down  the  steps,     "Come  here  and  tell  me  why  you  look  so  mysterious." 

"I'm  not  mysterious,"  responded  Violet.  Then,  "Oh  Kate,  I'll  tell  you  some- 
thing if  you  will  not  tell  any  body." 

"What  is  it  dearie  ?" 

"Old  naughty  boy  tore  two  pages  out  of  a  big  book  in  the  Library,  and 
Jack  is  mad  cause  he  wanted  to  read  them.  He  talked  fussy  to  me,  and  said  1 
did  it,  and  I'm  not  going  to  tell  him  anything  about  it." 

"What  boy  w^as  it?"  inquired  Kate  in  surprise,  wondering  why  anyone 
would  do  such  a  foolish  thing. 

"Ugly  boy  wif  red  shiny  hair  and  big  foots,  "  Violet  resounded. 

"Dick  Mitchell!"  exclaimed  Kate,  and  then  it  all  flashed  upon  her.  What 
should  she  do  ?  She  didn't  want  to  be  a  tattler  but  she  had  heard  Jack  say 
those  two  pages  were  very  important.  Suppose  Jack  should  lose  the  prize.  It 
w^ould  be  her  fault  if  she  remained  silent. 

The  supper  bell  interrupted  her  thoughts,  and  she  decided  to  do  nothing 
for  the  present,  concerning  the  disclosure. 

The  essays  were  handed  in  the  following  wreek  and  the  decision  was  to  be 
announced  in  a  few  days.  The  next  day  Jack  received  a  summons  to  the 
President's  office.     Dick  Mitchell  entered  the  office  in  front  of  him 

"Boys, "  said  the  President,  "a  very  painful  fact  has  been  presented  to  my 
notice.  But  first,  I  will  tell  you  that  the  prize  lies  between  you  two.  While 
reading  the  essays  we  found  that  you  boys  had  a  number  of  points  alike,  and 
supposed  that  you  had  received  them  from  the  Encyclopedia.  We  wondered 
why  none  of  the  others  had  availed  themselves  of  this  opportunity,  for  the 
library  is  open  to  all.  Investigation  proved  why.  The  two  pages  bearing  on 
this  topic  are  missing  from  the  Encyclopedia.  Therefore  boys,  one  of  you  two 
has  deliberately  cut  these  pages  out  and  deprived  the  others  of  the  use  of  them. 
I  hope  the  guilty  one  will   confess." 

As  the  President  finished  speaking,  there  was  a  knock  at  the  door.  When 
the  door  was  opened,  all  of  them  were  surprised  to  see  Kate  and  Violet  stand- 
ing there. 

"I  think  I  can  throw  some  light  on  the  matter  under  discussion,"  said  Kate, 
who  had  learned  why  the  boys  had  been  called  into  the  office. 
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"Violet,  dear"  she  said,  "tell  the  nice  man  all  about  you  brother  fussing  at 
you." 

Violet  laughed  delightedly.  "Brother  Jack  said  1  was  naughty  to  tear  two 
leaves  out  of  his  book,  but  I  didn't  do  it,  "  she  replied. 

"What  do  you  mean  child  ?"  asked  the  president,  kindly. 

"That  boy  wif  red  hair  took  his  knife  and  cut  two  pages  out  of  a  book  in 
the  Library  that  Brother  Jack  was  reading.  Nobody  saw  him  'cept  me,  and  1 
was  hiding.  1  told  him  he  was  a  naghty  boy  to  cut  the  book,  and  that  you 
w^ould  sit  on  him,  and  he  called  me  a  bad  name.  1  don't  like  him.  The  girls 
all  said  he  would  get  the  piece  of  gold;  but  you  won't  give  it  to  him,  you'll  give 
it  to  Jack,  won't  you,  mister  ?"  she  asked. 

"Yes,"  replied  the  President.  "Jack,  you  have  won  the  medal,  and  I  shall 
present  it  tonight.  There  will  be  a  reception,  you  know.  Dick,  !  will  deal  with 
you  later.  You  are  all  excused  now."  As  they  passed  through  the  door.  Jack 
told  Kate  to  be  sure  and  come  down  that  night  because  he  wanted  to  talk  to 
her. 

She  dressed  with  unusual  care  that  night,  and  she  looked  beautiful  to  Jack, 
when  he  found  her  in  an  alcove  in  the  parlor,  and  her  words  of  praise  were 
sw^eet  to  him. 

When  the  President  aw^arded  the  medal  and  praised  not  only  Jack's  literary 
ability,  but  also  his  manly  character,  she  was  very  proud  to  think  that  she  was 
the  girl  of  his  choice. 

— Lola  Riggin. 
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SEPTEMBER 

9  —  Enrollment  Day. 

10  — Beryl  and  Miss  Thornhill  meet  again. 
1  1  — Girls'  Societies  entertain. 
12 — Girls  march  to  church,  millinery  display. 
13 — Henderson  looks  green  with  Freshmen. 
14  -"Home,  Sweet  Home"  is  Lena's  favorite  song. 
15 — Opening  Reception. 
16 — Foot  ball  enthusiasm. 

1  7 — Bess  Thompson  sits  by  magazine  rack  in  Library, 
19 — Notice  Dock  Williams,  the  way  he  wears  his  hat  betrays  him. 
23^ Hall  organizations  formed. 
24 — See  September  17 — [Habits  once  formed.] 
25 — The  Message  to  Garcia. 
26  —  1  10  in  the  shade,  girls  glow  with   heat. 
11 — Paradise  Hall  gives  one  of  those  traditional   feasts. 

a' 

OCTOBER 

I — "Oh  those  little  brown  biscuits." 

3  —  President  Taft  visits  Arkadelphia.  Mr.  Hinemon's  introduc- 
tory speech  wasted. 

5 — The  Muse  discovers  High  Pockets. 

6 — Mr.  Hinemon  exhorts  us  to  sit  still. 

7 — Basket  ball  teams  organize. 

8 — U.  of  A.  vs.  Henderson.     Score  forgotten. 
10 — Miss  Bussell  sits  on  front  steps  and  looks  pensive. 
15 — Circus  comes  to  town. 
16 — Harry  falls  in  love  with  Rea. 

1  7 — Mrs.  Hinemon  entertains  foot  ball  boys  and  their  girls. 
21 — Rea  sketches  Bro.  Rhodes'  house. 
23  —  Harvey  Clark  proposes  to  Irma. 
26 — Ruth  Brame  returns  to  the  fold. 
29 — Elva  "gets  in." 
30 — Elva  eats  seven  bags  of  peanuts. 

NOVEMBER 

1  — Hallowe'en  Reception. 
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NOVEMBER,  (Continued) 

3 — "Ponies  are  in  training  for  mid  year. 

7 — The  pony  Virgil  escapes. 

8 — Mr.  Rapp  leports  girls  for  barn  dancing. 

9 — Charley  breaks  his  foot,  has  it  reset  Roman. 
10 — Henderson  vs.  L.  I.   I. 
I  I — Mr.  Hinemon  amputates  mustache. 

12  -Nothing  doing. 

13  —  Eva  announces  lost  articles  in  her  room. 

15 — "Ram"  sends  Ola  "The  University  Weekly." 

1  7 — Mr.  Hinemon  reads  a  message  to   Garcia. 

19 — Mr.  Bohemian  gives  recital. 

20 — Reddies  vv^in  from  Hendrix. 

21 — Dining  room  repapered-   Mirabile  Dictu. 

22  —  Mrs.  Hinemon  entertains  girls. 

24 — Stiff  collars  and  Conference. 

25 — Turkey  Day  game  w^ith  Ouachita,  history  repeats  itself. 

27 — Debt  raised  from  the  college — torchlight  procession. 

29 — Expression  Seniors  play    "The  Professor's  Predicament." 

DECEMBER 

1  — Malachi  makes  the  cutest  biscuits. 

3  —  Hot  tamalas  minus  room  privileges,  plus  "Deserted  Village." 

6 — Ola  loses  uniform  coat. 

8  -  Mrs.  Borden  goes  to  Little  Rock. 
1  1  —  Inter  Mural  Association  Bazaar. 
1  3  —Cupid  goes  hunting. 
14— Key  Hall  feast. 

16 — Lawrence  takes  art,  object  to  obvious  to  mention. 
18 — Candy  pulling  and  Virginia  reel. 
23 — Home  for  the  holidays. 

JANUARY 

2 — (Sunday).    Packing  for  return. 
3  —  "Goodbye  Dolly  1  must  leave  you." 
5 — Margaret  really  things. 
7 — Cram. 

8— Ditto. 

9— (Sunday).     Not  ditto. 
10 — Siege  of  Black  Plague — [Exams.] 

15  —  Mr.  Goodloe's  discovery  of  pony  tracks  on  MissSallie  Beau 
Ketcher's  examination  paper. 
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JANUARY   (Continued) 

1  7— "Did  I  flunk  ?••     "Yes  you  bet  \" 
1  8 — Snow. 

19 — to  22,  Snow  cream. 

23 — Faculty  Book  Reception. 

3  1  — Clack  returns. 

FEBRUARY 

1  — Maude  receives  Clarence's  diamond. 
4  —Puffing  up  is  the  surest  sign  of  decay. 
6  —  Mr    Haygood  makes  debut  with  Miss  "Ouachita." 
8 — Seniors  expect  privileges. 
9-  Epidemic  of  roseola. 

1  1  — Charley  sends  Evelyn  bottle  of  Hoyt's. 
12 — Seniors  expect  privileges. 

14 — Mr.  Goodloe  receives  twenty-three  valentines. 
16 — Mrs.  Borden  finds  a  trophy. 
1  7  —  Philomathean  and  Garland  open  meeting. 
30 — Mrs.  Borden  moves  on  Scalawag  with  Edith  Christmas. 
21 — Paradise  in  deep  mourning. 

22  —Holiday  and  Upsilon  Phi  Washington   entertainment. 
25 — Pugilistic  combat,  Christmas  vs.  Grey. 
26— "Rubber  Christmas." 
28 — Literary  Seniors  get  privileges — Specials  don't. 

MARCH 

I  — Specials  mad. 

6--"rw2lv8"  boys  absent  fro  n  Suiday  school. 
9 — Mrs.  Borden  orders  spring  suit. 
12 — Grady  finds  his  affinity. 

14 — No  more  candy  making,  except  on  Monday. 
15 — Epidemic  of  Small  Pox. 
16 — Mrs.  GuUege  puts  out  yellow  flag. 
18 — Sophomore  Day  and  Sophomore  Reception. 
2  1  — Special  Seniors  called  to  the  office — Stung ! 
22 — This  world's  a  howling  wilderness  to  the  Seniors. 
28 — Baseball  game  with  Ouachita. 
29 — Juniors  give  Seniors  a  picnic. 
31 — Specials  get  privileges,  and  Seniors  plant  class  tree. 

APRIL 

1 — Half  holiday  and  Mr.  Goodloe  takes  girls  to  opera. 

4 — Y.  W.  C   A.  picnic  on  the  Bluff,  in  honor  of  Miss  Withers. 
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Ai"RIL  (Continued) 

5  —  Work  begun  on  Alumni  building. 
6 — Everybody  sings  in  Chapel. 
II — Class  Field     Day.     Sophs    win,    and    the    Senior    Carnival 

that  didn't  happen. 
14 — "My  Boy  Benjamin"  marries. 
18  — Awful  dull,  "think  it  will  rain?" 

21 — Mr.  Hinemon  finds  time  to  roll  a  peanut  around  the  corner 
24 — Mr.  Hinemon  resumes  training  for  the  relay. 
30 — Almost  to  the  end   of  the  row. 

MAY 

1 — "In  the  Spring  a  young  man's  fancy  — " 
3 — No  more  Drills — Smiles. 

5 — Gus  Brown,  the  new  yell  leader. 
6 — "Where's  Isaac  ?" 

7 — Track  Meet — Track  Meet.     Blessed  be  the  track  meet! 
8 — Sleep  all  day. 
1 0 —  No  more  class-cutting  for  Harry  and  Gilbert. 

1  1 — War  horses  are  made  ready  for  the  figlit. 
13      Exams,  begin. 

18 — "  'Tis  better  to  have  tried  and  flunked,"  etc. 
20-  Reports  go  home. 

2  1  — Commencement. 
23 — Alumni  Banquet. 
25 — Everybody   happy. 

26 — Thus  endeth  this  eventful  history. 
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IflkfH  ani  itugba 


A  little  nodding  of  the  head, 
A  little  twinkling  of  the  eye, 
A  little  waving  of  the  handkerchief, 
A  little  chewing  of  the  rag. 
Oh  girls  !  if  you  knew  what  Charlie  Reed  thought  about   it, 
you  would  cut  out  all  such  foolishness. 


Where  there's  a  "Will"  there's  a  way.     Ruth    has   the   Will 
and  knows  the  way. 


Said  Ola  P.  to  Horace  G,, 

"I  wish  that  you  would  die. 

For  every  time  I  see  your  face. 

It  makes  me  think  of  pie — mud  pie." 


Howard  Thomas  w^as  enjoying  one  of  Mr.  Goodloe's  after- 
noon receptions,  and  glumly  he  pored  over  the  pages  of  Bing- 
ham's Latin  Grammar.  Out  on  the  campus  he  heard  a  beautiful 
refrain,  "What  makes  the  wild  cat  wild,  babe  ?  What  makes  the 
w^ild  cat  wild  ?"  "Huh  !"  he  exclaimed  "pore  girls!  they  don't 
know,  but  I  do;  the  animule  has  evidently  been  associating  with 
Mr.  Goodloe." 
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Hillgardner— "Miss  Cupp,  what  kind  a  powder  do  you  use 
to  make  your  cheeks  so  red  ?" 

Elva — "Grandma's  Washing  Powder,  better  try  some,  it's 
great ! " 


Miss  Minnie  Sheets  has  been  attending  the  baseball  games 
and  dehghts  in  using  the  athletic  terms  she  has  learned.  Re- 
cently she  dropped  Mr.  Hayg?od.  Now  her  score  card  reads 
after  this  manner :  "Harry  Gatling  on  deck,  Abner  Sage  at  the 
bat,  Roy  Johns  in  the  hole. " 


Found  in  Eula's  Latin  "pony"  : 

LATIN. 

"All  the  people  dead  who  wrote  it. 
All  the  people  dead  who  spoke  it, 
All  the  people  die  who  learn  it. 
Blessed  death,  they  surely  earn  it." 


"Cap  "  Goodloe  leaned  back  in  his    chair.     His    brow 

covered  with  dire  despair. 

"When,  '  quothed  he,  "in  this  horseless  age. 
Will  the  horseless  student  come  on  the  stage  ?" 


This  list  of  second  hand  books  may  be  had  by  calling  on 
the  owners.  They  being  perfectly  versed  in  books  no  longer 
need  them : 

"Idle  Thoughts  of  an  Idle  Fellow,"  Will  Massey. 

"Horace,"   Alice  Pipkin. 

"Innocence  Abroad, "  irma  Marshall. 

"Twice  Told  Tales, "  J.  H.  Hinemon 

"Brown  at  Harper's  Ferry,  '  Maude  Thompson. 

"Vanity  Fair  (?)  "  Mrs.  Gulledge. 

"Ten  Nights  in  a  Barroom,"  Gus  Brown. 

"Paradise  Lost  anc  Regained,"  Miss  Mae  Wilson  and  Mr. 
Chas.  M.  Clark. 

"The  Little  Minister,"  Pearle  Allen. 


MR.  GOODLOE'S  LAMB, 

Mr.  Goodloe  had  a  lamb 

He  couldn't  teach  it  Latin, 

Fhen  he  essayed  on  stories  stale 

This  little  beast  to  fatten. 

He  carried  it  to  school  one  day 
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And  hitched  it  to  his  cha'r; 

It  soon  began  in  its  own  way, 

To  pitch  and  buck  and  swear. 

It  bleated  all  the  syntax  rules, 

It  made  the  music  ring. 

Then  butted  down  the  table  leg, 

And  broke  the  tying  string; 

The  lamb  betook  itself  to  "third," 

And  straightway  got  in  trouble. 

When  Mr.  Goodloe  found  his  pet 

The  beast  was  totin'  double, 

Astride  its  back  there  "calmly"  sat 

Beaucatcher  Sally  Jane, 

There  rode  behind  her  Bunncum  B. 

Who  yanked  the  guiding  rein. 

And  now  ensued  a  struggle  fierce. 

The  lamb  ran  unawares 

Left  Buncum  B.  and  Sally  Bean 

A-hanging  on  the  stairs. 

"What  God  hath  joined,"  G.  Goodloe  said, 

"Let  no  man  put  asunder." 

So  Buncum  B.  and  Sallie  Bean 

Just  hang  there  'till  it  thunder. 


A  PAGE  FROM  THE  PRIMER 
uniform  disrespect 

tardy  squad 

'  Look,  Papa,  look  !  See  the  boys  !  Who  are  the  boys 
papa  ?" 

"They  are  Henderson  Boys  my  son." 

"Well  papa,  w^hat  is  it    they've  got    on    their    shoulders    ?" 
Heavy  iron   guns,  my  son." 

"What  makes  em  go  huntin'  in  such  big  bunches  papa  ? 
Where's  the  dogs  at  ?" 

"Do  you  not  see  my  son  that  they  are  just  marching  over 
the  green  campus  ?     They  are  not  hunting." 

"Well  papa  the  pore  boys  are  tired,  aint  they  ?  They 
walk  so  slow,  why  don't  they  drag  the  old  guns  ?  But  papa 
whats  that  fellow  a  yellin'  'heads  up'  for  ?" 

"To  make  them  hold  their  heads  up,  my  son."' 

"What  do  they  want  their  heads  up  for   papa" 

"So  they  wont  get  the  consumption." 

"Well  papa  what  makes  the  blue  man  stand  still  some- 
times, and  not  walk  with  the  boys  ?" 

"Why  son,  he  tells  them  what  to  do." 

"Well  thats  funny  aint  it  ?     He's  their  papa  too." 
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ll^nbrrBon  (!l0U^gr  Athbttr  Aaa^n 


JAMES  R.  H AYGOOD    President 

JEROME  C.  BROWN Vice-President 

HARRY  CATLING Secretary 

JOHN  L.   HUGHES Treasurer 

CAPTAINS  AND  MANAGERS 

TOM  CLARK   Mgr.  Foot  Ball  Team 

p.  HORACE  TAYLOR Mgr.  Base  Ball  Team 

NED  P.  ATKIN Mgr.  Tiack  Team 

ALICE  PIPKIN    Mgr.    Basket  Ball  Team 

WHITEFORD  M  AULDIN . .  Capt.  Foot  Ball  Team 

J.  C  BROWN Capt.  Base  Ball  Team 

GILBERT  OILMAN    Capt.  Track    Team 

LOCHIE  BAKER Capt.  Basket  Ball  Team 
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3 act  lall— g>raB0tt  10 10 


J.  R.  HAYGOOD  Coach 

WHITEFORD  MAULDIN Captain 

TOM  CLARK .  Manager 


r^      ^         (  Gus  Brown  ^^       .  (  Dougan 

Centers  -^  ^   Williams        Q^^^-^^^s  j  ^^^^ 


j  Hobbs 
Guards     L.  Rogers  Left  Half— Mauldin 

R.  Williams 


-r     1  I       fW.  Rogers        o-    l..  u   u  J  J-  Brown 
lacklesi  r-   \y/ii-  Right  Half -^  » « 

Lr.  Williams  ^  I  Massey 


Ends 


Gillman 

Evans  Full  Back — Gatling 


Octob< 

2r 

11. 

19. 

Nov. 

9, 

12, 

20. 

25. 

schi:dule 

Henderson  vs.  U.  of  A. 
Henderson  vs.  Christian  Bros.  College 
Henderson  vs.  Centenary  College     - 
Henderson  vs.  L.  I.  I. 
Henderson  vs.  U.  of  Miss. 
Henderson  vs.  Hendrix 
Henderson  vs.  Ouachita 


0 

23 

58 

0 

83 

0 

0 

3 

12 

12 

39 

0 

39 

0 
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Manager,  ALICE   PIPKIN    • 

FIRST  TEAM 

Colors:     Blue  and  White  Motto:     We  Play  to  Win 

Captain,  Lochie  Baker 

Ruth  Adams  Lochie  Baker  Evelyn  Goodwin 

Madge  North  Bevie  Poole  Ruth  Pearcy 

YELL — Hipitie,  hipitie,  hipitie,  hop. 

We  know,  we  know  who's  on  top. 

Flipitie,  fiipitie,  flipitie,  flop 

First  team,  first  team,  they're  on  top. 


SECOND  TEAM 

Colors:     Black  and  Maroon  Motto:     Keep  the  Game  Going 

Captain,   Elva  Gupp 

Ruth  Berry  Elva  Cupp  Lila  Emison 

Florence  Johnson  Alice  Pipkin  Nell  Page 

YELL — Who  are,  who  are,  who  are  w^e  ? 

We  are,  we  are,  the  second  you  see. 
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Manager , P.   HORACE  TAYLOR 

Captain J.  O'CONNOR  BROWN 

Coach J.  R.  HAYGOOD 

fH    B.  Catling 
„.     ,         ;'  E.  Patterson  Catcher— J.  Brown 

Pitchers  ^^  p   Williams 

[E.  Cupp 

Neil  Forbes    .      First  Base  Gilbert  Gillman.    .Second  Base 

Marcus  Key.  .Third   Base  William  Massey  .  .  .  .Short    Stop 

Brice  Kaufman.  .Left  Field  Grady   Culbreath  .  .Center  Field 

Gabe  Thornhill . .  Right  Field        John  Matthews Substitute 

Clem  Rorie    .  .  .      Mascot 

The  schedule  arranged  to  be  played  among  the  schools  and 
colleges  of  the  Arkansas  Athletic  Association  for  the  season  of 
1910  was  for  certain  reasons  cancelled,  and  at  the  date  of  this 
writing  no  other  definite  schedule  had  been  arranged.  It  is  ex- 
pected however,  that  a  full  series  will  be  arranged  for  between 
several  leading  schools  of  the  Southwest. 
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Alumni 


OFFICERS  OF  THE  ASSOCIATION 

Leslie  Goodloe,  A.  B,,  Presidt  nt 
Miss  Lou  Clark,  A.  B.,  Vice-President 
Miss  Mabel  Heard,  Ph.  B.,  Secretary 
Carl  Easteiling,  A.  E.,  Treasurer 


COLLEGE  DEGREES-MASTER  OF  ARTS 


Robt.  B.  McSwain,  '93 

Mrs.  Fannie  (Cook)  Ware,  '96 


Mrs.  Mary  (McKinnon)  McSwain,  '93 
C.  Leroy  Thomas,  '97 


BACHELOR  OF  ARTS 


Wm.  W.  Rice,  '92,  ('01) 

Chas.  J.  Greene,    94 

O.  Augustus  Graves,  '98 

Rufus  G.  McDaniel,  '98 

Mrs.  Minnie  (Logan)  Jarnigan,  '00 

Moffett  J.  Rhodes,  '03 

Miss  Kathleen  Blacknall,  '06 

„     Carrie  Hinemon,   06 
Farrar  C.  Newberry,  '06 
Robert  C.  Rhodes,  '06 
Miss  Irma  (Blythe)  Erwin,  '07 
Carl  L.  Easterling,    07 
Thos.  A.  Harkins,  "07 
Mrs.  Pearl  (Hall)  Easterling,  '07 
Miss  Bessie  Rhodes,  '07 

"     Lou  Clark.  '08 

"     Maude  Harper,  '08 
W.  Vernon  Jean,  '08 
James  Mehaffy,  '08 
Paul  Shell  Powell,  '08 
Dudley  G.  Tull,  '08 
Miss  Waitie  Butler,  '09 
Hugh  D.  Hart,  '09 
J.  Harry  Henderson,  '09 
Miss  May  Hughes,  '06 

"     Lena  Key,  '09 

"     Christina  Moore,  '09 

"    Ida  Posey,  '09 

"     Alva  Tarrant,  '09 

"     Leta  Wright,  '09 


Mattie  (Stewart)  Hunt,  '93 

W.  Burres  Head,  '96 

LesHe  Goodloe,  '98,  (1900) 

Chas.  M.  Clark,  '99 

Miss  Katie  F.  Ward,  '01 

Mrs.  Martha  (Barlow)  Carroll,  '04 

L.  Carlton  Brown.    06 

Miss  Henry  McKinnon,  '06 

"    Jewell  P  pkin,  '06 
James  Rhodes,    06 
Cyrus  C.  Brown,  '07 
Miss  Anna  Gantt,  '07 

Lillie  Higgason,    07 
W.  Earl  Graves,  '07 
Miss  Laura  Wilson,  '07 
Alonzo   O.  Graydon,  '08 
Kathleen  (Goodgame)    Wozencraft,    '08 
Miss  Manne  Locke,'08 

\     Ruth  Pipkin,   '08 
Mary  Simpson.  '08 
Skipwithe  W.  Adams,  '09 
Edgar  L.  Dean,  '09 
Miss  Emmie  Hays,  '09 

"     Beryl  Henry,  '09 


Be 


Kauf: 


man. 


'09 


"     Mittie  Grace  Mahan,  '09 
J.  Clarence  Parsons,  '09 
Miss  Mary  Steele.  '09 
G.  Ruford  Turrentine,  '09 


BACHELOR  OF  SCIENCE 


*Marion  H.  Brown,  '95 
Miss  Minnie  Turrentine,  '00 
Florence  Whiteside,  '0 1 


Mrs.  Nora  (Blake)  Graves,  '99 
Jesse  L.  Leonard,  '0 1 
Miss  Stroud  Hall,  '03 
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Mrs.  Zella  (Ross)  Bostick,  '03 

Rafe  Cheshire,  '04 

Jas.  Patterson,  '06 

Miss  Annie  Ketchem,  '08 

"     Nettie  E.  Whiteside,  '06 
Edgar  L.  Dean,  '09 
R.  Marvin  Holleman,  '09 


Miss  Pearl  WilHamson,  '03 

Ruby  Harper,  '06 
Alonzo  O.  Graydon,  '08 
Miss  Archie  May  Tunentine,  '08 
Luther  C.  Beasley,  '09 
McFerrin  Gibbs,  '09 
G.  Ruford  Turrentine,  '09 


BACHELOR  OF  PHILOSOPHY 


D.  R.  McDonald,  '92 

Wm.  p.  Adams,  "93 

Sam'l  J.  McGraw,  '93 

Wm.  T.  Holder,  "95 

Kavanaugh  W.  Dodson,  '96 

Jas.  D.  Leonard,  '96 

Sam'l  A.  Hamilton,  '97 

M.  Artells  Elliott,  '98 

Hugh  H    Henry,  '98 

John  E.  Key,  '98 

Mrs.  Ona  (Rowel!)  Day,  '98 

Alvearne  (Watson)  Renf  row, 
Corinne  (Lusby)  Leiper,  '99 
''     Lillian  (Henry)  Uttly.  '00 
Jodie  (Sutton)  Reynolds,    00 

Miss  Christine  Dale,  '0 1 

Mrs.  Mattie  (Key)  Stewart,  '0 1 
Annie  (Ross)  Tidwell,   0 1 
Jewel  (Henry)  Wharton;  '02 
Isabel  (McKenzie)  Graydon, 

Miss  Fannie  G.  Few,  '03 
"     Bettie  Parkes,  '03 

Annie  Andrews,  '04 
"     Ellis  Carter,  '04 

Chas.  C.  McCann,  '04 

Paul  Rorie,  '04 

MISTRESS  OF 


'98 


Wm.  W.  Rice,  '92 
W.  Burress  Head,  '93 
Waltes  N.  Pitman,  '94 
Arthur  H.  Scroggin,  '95 
"Thos.  S.  Hickman,  '96 
Finis  E.  Pharr,  '96 
Fred  C.  Ehlers,  '98 
Mrs.  Sallie  ( Hearn)  Spiaggins,  '98 
Miss  Linda  Jewell,  '98 
Mrs,  Nora  (Key)  Johnson,  '98 
"      Helen  (Shuler)  Henry,  '98 
Miss  Amy  Blacknall,  '99 
Arlander  S.  Graydon,  '00 
Miss  Annie  Jewell,  '00 
*   "        Allie  Adams,  '01 
"       Mabel  Heard, '01 
Mrs.  Jessie  (Lynn)  Russell,'  01 

Lillian  (Watson)  Poe,  '01 
Miss  India  Lea,  '02 
Jessie  Cason   '03 
Eva  Moore,  '03 
Mrs.  Edna  (Petty)  Long,  '03 
Miss  Annie  Harper.  '04 
"     Brittie  Huffman,  '04 
"     Mina  Renfrew,  '04 


ENGLISH  LITERATURE 


02 


Mrs. 

Miss 
Mrs. 
Miss 
Mrs. 


Mrs 


Lena  (Crow)  Gale,  '9  1 

Susie  Dyke.  '9  1 

Florence  (Atchley)  Powell,  '92 

Grace  Sheets,  '92 

Belle  (Campbell)  Holder,  '94 

Inez  (Gee)  White,  '94 

Annie  (Morrison)  Collie,  '94 

Nora  (Briscoe)  Cooper,  '95 

Laura  Hardin,  '95 

Georgia  (Crawford)  Green,  '96 

Fannie  (Moore)  Russell,  '96 

Gertrude  (Saxon)  Murphy,  '96 

Edna  (Cotner)  Rains,  '97 


Mrs.  Mamie  (Crow)  Whitlow,  '9  1 

Birdie  (Holloway)  Thomas,  '91 
Miss  Fay  Blacknall,  '92 
Mrs.  Tennie  (McFadden)  Clements,  '93 
Bessie  (Feazel)  Graves,  '94 
"     Bettie  (Hardin)  Callahan,  '94 
Josephine  (Adams)  Wilson,  '95 
Fannie  (Haislip)  Wilson.  '95 
Ivie  (Henry)  Wyman,  '95 
Fannie  (  Hardin  )  Wright,  '96 
Miss  Edna  Rudolph,  '96 
Mrs.  Maggie  (Calloway)  Russell,  '97 
"     Henrietta  (Hunt)  Moore,  '97 


SPECIAL  DIPLOMAS  AND  CERTIFICATES 
ART 
Rose  Blacknall.  '94  Miss  Mary  Steel,  '09  Miss  Lillian  Lucas,  '09 

VIOLIN  GUITAR 


Miss 

Mrs.  Florence  (Kierulff)  Kennons,  '96 


Miss  Volhe  Mitchell,  '96 
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ELOCUTION 


Mrs.  Birdie  (Holloway)  Thomas,  '92 
"     Mattie  (Rowland)  Stewart,  '92 

*Marion  H.  Brown,  '95 

Mrs.  Ida  (Cheairs)  Knox,  "95 

Bettie  (McGiU)  Breece, '95 
Jessie  (Parks)  Connell,  '95 
Florence  (Kierulflf)  Kennons,  '96 
Mary  V,  (Wallace)  Drew.  '96 
Nettie  (  ^IcGehee)  Harvey,  '97 

Miss  Lillie  Young,  '98 
Snow  King,  '00 

Mrs.  WiUa  (Davis)  Woodfin,  '01 

Miss  Ada  Hall,  '02 

Mrs.  Floy  '  Mahan )  Sprague,    03 

Robert  Rhodes,  '06 

Mrs.  M.  N.  Whaley,  '06 

Louise  '  Doyle)  Bradford,    07 

Kathleen  (Goodgame)  Wozencraft,    08 

Miss  Beryl  Henry,  '08 
Lena  Key,  '08 
Bessie  Pearcy,  '08 
"     Nell  Page.  '09 


'95 


'99 


Mrs.  Lena  (Crow)  Gale.  '92 

W.  Burres  Head,  '94 

Mrs.  Bell  (Campbell)  Holder, 

Miss  Fannie  Hunter,  '95 

Mrs.  Ammie  (  Moore  )  Allen,  '95 

Miss  Sallie  (Richardson)  Bragg,  '95 

"     Vollie  Mitchell,  '96 
Rufus  G.  McDaniel,  '97 
Miss  Nora  Alexander,  '98 
Mrs.  Eula  (  Malone  )  Harris, 
Miss  Eva  Linnville,  '00 
Sadie  Stewart,  "01 

"     Ida  Hall.  '02 
Mrs.  LaVanche  (  Potts)  Edwards.  '04 
James  Rtiodes,    06 
Miss  Lou  Clark,  ,07 
Carl  Easterling,  '07 
Linda  (Williams)  Hardage,  '07 
Guy  W.  Holmes,    08 
Miss  Mittie  Grace  Mahan,  '08 
G.  Ruford  Turrentine,    08 


VOCAL  MUSIC 


Mrs.  M.  M.  Chash,  '92 

"     Mattie  (Goodloe)  Stuck.  '96 
Miss  Vollie  Mitchell,  '97 
Mrs.  Corinne  (Lusby)  Leiper,  '99 
Susie  (  Strong  i  Littlejohn,   0^ 
Mrs.   Ruth  '  Rorie  i  Phillips,  06' 
Miss  Stella  Holland,  '08 

"     Alva  Tarrant,  '08 


Mrs.  H.  M.  Whaling,  '92 

Florence  i  Kierulff)    Kennons,    '96 
"     Blanche  (Turner)  Marshall,  '97 
Sallie  I  Lowdermilk)  Guerin,  '00 
Eue  (Rorie)  Adams.  '06 
Miss  Alice  Mills,  '07 

Lillian  Strong,   08 
"     Eva  McClintock,  '09 


PIANO 

Mrs.  Lizzie  (Lee)  Thomas,  '92  Miss 

"     Minnie  (Dudley)  Runyan,  '93  Mrs. 

Fannie  (Haislip)  Wilson,  '95  Miss 

"     Fannie  (Moore)  Russell.  '96  Mrs. 

Fann'e  (Ross)  Thomasson,  '96 
"     Birdie  (Atkins)  Fenton,  '98  Miss 

Sallie  (Hearn)  Spraggins,  '98  Mrs. 

Minnie  (Logan)  Jarnigan,  '99 
"     Maggie  (  Brown)  Proctor,  '00  Miss 

Bessie  (Smith)  Johnston,  00  Mrs. 

Lida  (Cook)  Simmons,  '01 
"     Jodie  (Sutton)  Reynolds,  '01 
Bessie  (Higgason)  Wells,  '03 
Miss  Eula  Bussel,  '05  Miss 

Mrs.  Vera  (Applegate)  Mitchell,  '07 

"  ronia  (Bram.e)  Van  Buskirk,  '08 
Miss  Annie  Laura  Butler,    08 
Mrs.  Mary  (Warlick)  Gore,  '08 
Miss  Alcie  Dean  GImstead,  '09 
"     Virginia  Watson,  '09 


Grace  Sheets,  '92 

Eddie    ( Featherston)    Warren,    '93 

Rose  Blacknall,  '94 

Florence  (  Kierulff )    Kennons,    '96 

Flora  (Moore)  Shoualdars,  '97 

Helen  Crouch.  '98 

Alvearne  (Watson)    Renfrow,    '98 

May  (Riggin)  Murphy,  '99 

Vollie  Mitchell,  '00 

Cora  (Bradley)  Lloyd,  '01 

Maggie  (Gage)  Victor,  '01 

Pearl  (Lockhart)  Currie,  '02 

Ethel  (Stone)  Jackman,  '03 

Ruby  Harper,  '06 

Christina  Moore.  '07 

Lillian  Brow^n,    08 

Opal  Reed,  '08 

Lou  Clark,  '09^ 

Bessie  Pearcy,  '09 

Mary  Williamson,  *09 
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FULL  BUSINESS  COURSE 


John  C.  Logan,  '98 

Mrs.  Mabel  (Locke)  High,  '99 

A.  Jackson  McKinnon,  '99 

Edmund  W.  McGough,  '01 

Mrs.  Ethel  (Sharp)  Murphy,  '01 

Wm.  S.  Belser,  '03 

Oliver  P.  Keadle,  '03 

Miss  Minnie  Turrentine,  ,03 


Mrs.  Zada  (Gregg)  Pope,  '99 
Tarner  Marsh,  '99 
Roland  Patterson,  '99 
W.  Frank  Morehead,  '01 
Mrs.  Pearl  (Rogers)  Rothbaum,   '01 
''     May  (Jenkins)  Malar,  "03 
Clara  Souder,  ,03 
Frank  Garrett,  '04 


SHORTHAND  AND  TYPEWRITING 


Mrs.  Mamie  (Rheinhardt)  Conway,  '9  1 
Eddie  (Featherston)  Warren,   '92 
Miss  Jonnie  Abbott,  '95 
Azzie  Hudgins,  '95 
"     Addie  Bradford,  '96 
Grace  Hixon,    96 
C.  B.  Riggm,  '96 
Miss  Addie  Beck,  '97 
•'     Mattie  Home,  '99 
Claudia  Few,  'OO 
"     Maud  Hinman,  'OO 
Msr.     Mattie  (Kirtley)  Du  Bose,  '00 
Miss  Josephine  Blount.   01 
*   "     Allie  Adams.     02 
"     Maude  Smith,  '02 

Florence  Caldwell,    03 
Mrs.    Maud  ( McDaniel)  Arnold,  '03 
Joe  Blacknall.  '04 
Miss  Alta  Griffin,  '04 

"     Mary  (Pipkin)  Newman,  *04 

BOOKKEEPING  AND  TYPEWRITING 
Al   ert  T.  Jewell,  '98  Irby  G.  Graydon,  '02 

Clarence  N.  Hardey,  '02  Wm.  S.  McKinney,  '02 

BOOKKEEPING  AND  BANKING 


Miss  Etta  (Crow)  Culley,  '9  1 
C.  Leroy  Thomas,  '92 
Reuben  E.  Chambers,  '95 
Miss  Myrtle  Hudgins,  '95 
Chas.  M.  Goodlet,  '96 
Miss  Margaret  Reed,  '96 
Mrs.  Jim  (Williams)  Ewart,  '96 
*Miss  Sue  McCoy,  '98 
Mrs.  Maggie  (Blackman)  Wright,  '00 
Miss  Nora  Harrison,  '00 
Mrs.  Sadie  (James)  Lacy,  '00 

"     Nettie  (Phillips)  Cobb,  '00 
Miss  Myrde  Hartley,  '02 
Mrs.  Isabel  (McKenzie)  Graydon,  '02 

"     Flora  (Wolff)  Knight,  '02 
Miss  Mary  Lea,  '03 

"  Kate  Austin,  '04 
C.  Edward  Custer  '04 
Mas.  Maude  (McBride)  Stephens,  '04 


George  T.  Downs,   03 

W.  Dully  Gorham,  '03 

Wm.  Thos.  Meadows.  '03 

C.  Edward  Custer,  '04 

Mrs.  Mary  (Pipkin)  Newman,   '04 

Chas.  Tommie,  '04 


J.  W.  Browning,  '03 
R.  Wirt  Evans,  '03 
W.  H.  Mixon,  '03 
Morgan  Phillips,  '04 
Jas.  M.  Robertson,  '04 
Lewis  Taylor,  '04 


BOOKKEEPING 


Chas.  M.  Goodlett,  '96 
Aartells  Elliott,  '98 
*Walter  M.  Turner.  '98 
Fled  Flow,  '02 
Walter  C.  Langford,  '02 
Mrs.  Hattie  (Burnside)  McMillan, 
Dale  Clements,   03 
Ernest  Hanna,  '03 
W.  Garland  Hinard,  '03 
Miss  Charley  Pugh,  '03 
Miss  Ethel  Stephens,  '03 
*  Deceased 


Hugh  H.  Henry,  '98 
Miss  Jennie  Henry,  '99 
Geo.  T.  Andrews,  '01 
*T.  Newsome  Holleman, 
Miss  Bettie  Parkes,  '02 
'03        E    H.  Burton.  '03 
W.  H.  Davis,  '03 
Lonnie  B.  Griffin,  '03 
Miss  Daisy  Jackson,   03 

Phillip  Philhps,  '03 
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Clark,  Sloan  &  Co. 

THE  DRUGGISTS 

"IN  BUSINESS  FOR  YOUR  HEALTH." 

Largest   Stock   of   Toilet  Article,    Sundries, 
Stationery,   Perfumes,  etc. 

Leading   Soda    Fountain 

Your  Patronage  We  Appreciate. 

THOMPSON'S 
STUDIO 


We  are  Makers  of   Everything  in  the  Photographic 
Line  and  will  do  our  best  to  please  you. 

KODAK  FURNISHINGS  A  SPECIALTY! 

I  am  your  Photographer  and  appreciate  your  trade 

LeRoy   Thompson 


Arkadelphia    Milling   Co. 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 

Flour,  Meal  and   Feed, 

Lumber,    Lath,    Shingles, 

and  Tight  Barrel  Staves. 

Phones   61,    16    and    86 


DEALERS    IN 

Wood    and    Coal, 

Cement,    Building  Material. 
Drayage  and  Construction. 

Arkadelphia,    Arkansas. 


Graduating  Gifts --Jewelry,  Watches,  Etc. 


WRITE  FOR   CATALOG 
FREE  BY  MAIL 


CH  .S.  S.  STIFFT,  .^r^i^;^.  LITTLE  ROCK 


Cincinnati  Regalia  Company 

Military  Tailors  and    Uniform  Makers 
Cincinnati,   Ohio 


We  Furnish  the  Uniforms  for  Henderson  College 


CATALOGUE  No.  55 


College  Uniforms,    Caps,    etc. 


CATALOGUE  No.  555 

Pennant,    Pillow    Cover,   Flags  and 
Banners,  Class  Caps,  Novelties. 


cNytt  Supply  Co 


THE  HOME  OF  THE 


Walk-Over   Shoes 


for  Men,  and  The  Famous 


Red  Cross  Noiseless  Shoes 


for  Ladies 


We  Sell  Peck's  All-Wool  Hand-tailored 
Clothing  for  Men  and  Young  Men 


Standard  lines  of  Underwear,  Hosiery,  Collars  and  Ties 


You  will  find  a  carefully  selected  line  of  Ladies'  Dress 
Goods  and  Furnishings,  Laces  and  Embroidery 


You  are  cordially  invited  to  visit  our  place  of 
business.  Such  things  as  you  may  need  while  here  in 
school  we  would  be  pleased  to  sell  you.  Assuring 
you  courteous  treatment  and  fair  prices.     Respectfully 


cNiatt  Supply  Co 


WHEN  you  need  ENGRAVING 
of  any  kind  for  Annuals,  Books 
Periodicals,  etc,  write  to     -     -     - 


'^Sanders" 


St.  Louis 


Engraving  by  all  Modern  Processes 

S  anders       Eng.      Co. 

St.  Louis 


PRINTERS     OF      THE     STAR      '09      AND     '10 


The     Siftings 
Herald  Ptg.  Co. 


IT'S      THE     QUALITY     OF     OUR     WORK     THAT     IMPRESSES' 


915-917  Maddox  Street,  Arkadelphia,  Ark. 


► 


I 


\ 


Citizens   Bank 
&  Trust   Co, 

ARKADELPHIA,  ARK. 


CAPITAL  STOCK    $100,000.00 


OFFICERS 
R.  W.   HUIE,  President 
N.   D.  HUIE,  Cashier 
LESLIE  GOODLOE,  Ass'tCash'r 
J.   E.  CALLAWAY,  Secretary 


OUR    MOTTO 

We  accommodate  all,  rich  or  poor,  and 
extend  favors  in  keeping  with  sound 
bankinpr  principles. 


J.  R.  McDonald 

Dealer  in 

General  Merchandise 

Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Ladies'  and 
Gent's  Furnishings,  Staple  and  Fancy 
Groceries,  Stationery,  Feed  Stuff,  Fine 
Candies,  Fruits  and  Country  Produce 
a  specialty. 

YOUR  PATRONAGE  SOLICITED 
SATISFACTION       GUARANTEED 

All    Phone     Orders 
Delivered  Promptly 

Phone  Nos.  58  and  294 

West  End,     -        -     Arkadelphia,  Ark 

THE  ORACLE 

The  Oracle  is  devoted  to  the  interests 
of  the  students  of  Henderson  Colleffe, 
and  is  issued  the  first  and  third  Tues- 
days of  each  month. 

R03'  John Editor-in-Chief 

J.  Wesley    Rog'ers,  Business  Manag'er 

Entered  as  second-class  matter  Oct. 
6.  1908,  at  the  post  office  at  Arkadel- 
phia, Ark.,  under  the  Act  of  March  3, 
1879. 

Subscription  Rates: 

One  Year 1.00 

Sing'le  Copy  to  Subscribers 5c 

Single  Copy  to  Nonsubscribers 10c 

Remittances,  orders  for  "Oracles," 
inquiries  regarding^  advertising  rates 
and  all  communications  of  a  business 
nature  should  be  addressed  to  J.  Wes- 
ley Rogers,  Business  Manager,  Arka- 
delphia, Arkansas. 

Printed  by  Sittings  Herald,  Arka- 
delphia, Arkansas. 


Imperial  Cafe 


WE  CATER  ESPECIALLY 

TO  THE  YOUNG  LADIES 

TRADE 

Good    Things    to   Eat 


COLD    DRINKS,      CAN    GOODS, 

FISH.  GAME   AND  VEGETABLES 

IN  SEASON 


1 1 0  Main  St. 


Arkadelphia,  Ark. 


When  You  Visit  Little  Rock,  Don't  Fail 

to  Visit 

WOLF  DRY  GOODS  COMPVNV 

and  inspect  their  large  line  of 

Ladies'  Tailor-Made  Suits,   Dresses,   Waists, 
Dress  Goods,  Laces,  Hats,  Shoes,  etc. 

EVERYTHING  ALWAYS  UP-TO-DATE 

302  Main  Street,       =       Little  Rock,  Ark. 


QUAYLE 


Steel  Engravers 


and  Jewelrymen 

Albany,    N.  Y. 


STEWART  &  JOHNSTON 

THE  DRUG  STORE  NEXT 
TO  THE    POST  OFFICE 

SCHOOL  BOOKS 
STATIONERY 

COLD  DRINKS 

JACOB'S  CANDIES 

DRUGS 

Phone  90.  Arkadelphia,  Ark. 


Smoker  Merchandise  Co. 


General  Merchandise 
Cotton,  Wool,  Hides, 
Furs,     Beeswax,     etc. 


SELL  US  WHAT  YOU  SELL 


BUY  FROM  US  WHAT  YOU  BUY 


ARKADELPHIA 


Did  You  Ever  Wear 

College  Brand  Clothes 

Did  You  Ever  Own  A 

Young  Man's 

Dunlap  Hat? 

If  you  did,  you  know  how  well 
dressed  you    felt. 

If  you  did  not,  you  should  at  least 
investigate  them. 

The  only  store  in  Arkansas  where  you 
can  find  full  assortments  of  these 
"a  little  ahead  of  date"  goods  is  at 

M.  M.  COHN   CO'S 

304-306-308  Main  St. 
LITTLE  ROCK,  ARK. 


Manhattan  Shirts 


Nobby  Ties 


NEWBERRY 

"The  Furniture   Man" 

All  roads   leads  to  his  store   for 

it  is  the  place  where 

they  don't  keep 

FURNITURE 

THEY  SELL  IT 


Elk  Horn  Bank 


ORGANIZED  IN  1884 


CAPITAL  PAID  IN  $106,500.00 
SURPLUS      -       -       24,000.00 


OFFICERS 
C.  C.  HENDFCRSON,  President 

J.   S.  CARGILE,  Vice  President 
W.     E.    BARKMAN,    Cashier 
J.  W.  BUNCH,  Asst,  Cashier 


DIRECTORS 
C.  C.  Henderson  J.  S.  Cars:ile 

W.  H.  Cooper  W.  E.  Barkman 

R.  B.  F,  Key  J.  H.    Hinemon 

J.    W.   Bunch 


Does  a  General  Banking  Business 


A^rkadelphia 

Steam  Laundry 


C.  C.  TOBEY,  Manager 

New  Laundry 

Washes  Clean 

Work  Guaranteed 

Lowest  Prices 


PHONE  No.  75 


Arkadelphia, 


Arkansas 


McDaniel  &  Bro. 

Under  taJ^ers 


am 


Furniture  Dealers 

The  Best  Quality  at 

The  Lowest  Prices 

Tlesidencc   Phone  87 
Store  Phone  No.  176 


SLOAN  BROS. 

UVERY 
STABLE 

Trunk  and    Bus    Line 
Quick  and  Safe  Delivery 

PHONE  No.  2 


Arkadelphia,       -     Ark 


ansas 


R.  A.  STUART 


SHELBY  SHOES 
For  ladies,    feet,    Belts,    Bags    and 
new    Novelties.        Dress    Goods    in 
everything  that's  new. 

CRAWFORD  SHOES 
For    men's  feet,   Collars,    Ties   and 
Fancy    Hose.     Hats    that    keep    your 
head  in  style. 

OUR  AIM  is  to  give  you  your 
money's  worth.  You  -wiW  find  we  are 
ready  for  you  to  inspect  our  line  of 
goods. 

R.  A.    STUTU 

ARKADELPHIA     :      :    ARK 


Williams  &  Phillips 


WHOLESALE    AND 
RETAIL     GROCERS 


Two  Phones       Prompt  Service 


WHEN  YOU  INSURE  YOUR 

PROPERTY  YOU  WANT 

TWO  THINGS 


Seoul ity  and  Promptness 


WE  FURNISH  BOTH 


SPRAGINS  &  HART 


Henderson 

StMdeets 

You  are  always  welcome  in 
our  store.  Drop  in  occas= 
sionly  and  inspect  our 
specialties.  We  are  the 
pioneers  in  College  and 
Society 

Pennants  and 

Athletic  Goods 

TOWNSEND  &  BENNETT 
DRUG  COM'Y 

Across  the  Sti'eet  from  the  P.  O. 


Phone,  Residence,  187 


Store,  123 


Alva  C.  Harris 

FUNERAL  DIRECTOR 
and  EMBALMER 


With  L.  C.  NEWBERRY 
Arkadelphia,  Arkansas 

M.  G.  FERGUSON 

DENTIST 

Everything     New,     Clean    and 
Up-to-date. 

Office  Over  Racket  Store. 


Dr.    E.  K.  Williams 


Practicing  Physician 


VISIT 

KAUFMAN 


The   Barber   who   is 
Experienced 

Next  Door  to  City  Bakery 


F.  S.  WRIGHT     J.  C.  LOGAN 

H'right  &    Logan 
Dentists 

Office    over  H.  H.  Heard's 
ARKADELPHIA        -        -       ARK 

5.  A.   Rudisill  &   Co, 

Watchmaker  and 
Jewler         .:.        .:. 

Jewelry,     Silverware,     Watches,    etc. 
ARKADELPHIA,       :     :     :     :     ARK 

J.  A.  FINGER 

Jeweler 

DIAMONDS      AT 
LOWEST  PRICES 


Arkadelphia 


Ark. 


For  Architectural  Beauty,  Me- 
chanical Perfection  and  Musi- 
cal Quality  you  should  buy 
either  the 

CABLE-NELSON 

or 

MATCHLESS  MILTON 

Sheet  Music  A  Specialty 

/.  H.  Gulp 


OUR    HOMK 


Our  Men's  Apparel  Shop 

THE   MODEL 

John    B.    Stetson    Hats 
Regal  Shoes 

Hart  Schaffner  &  Marx  Clothing 

The    Newest    and    the    Latest  in 
Everything  a  Man  Can  Wear 


Ladies'  and    Children's    Shoes 
Up-To-Date  Millinery 

Trimmer  in  Charg-e 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

Dress  Goods,    Trimmings,    Skirts 

Ladies' 
Tailor  -  Made  Suits 

Everything    to    Eat    and  Wear 


Pattersoe's  Big  Deptc  Store 

ARKADELPHIA,  ARKANSAS 


GET  YOUR 

FOOT  BALL.      BASE    BALL 

LAWN  TENNIS 

and  other  Athletic  Supplies  from  the  Arkadelphia  Hardware  Company. 

Exclusive  Agents  for  A.  G.  Spalding  &  Bros.      The  largest 

stock    to    select    from.      The    newest    and    best    of 

everything  in  the  Hardware  line  at  the  lowest 

prices  consistent  with  the  quality 

Arkadelphia  Hardware  Company 

CHARLOTTESVILLE 
WOOLEN    MILLS 

Charlottesville,  Virgina 

Manufacturers   of 

High  Grade  Uniform  Cloth 

for  Army,  Navy,  Letter  Carrier, 
Police  and    Railroad    Purposes 

and  the    Largest  Assortment    and  Best  Quality  of 

CADET  GRAYS 

Including  those  used  at  the  United  States  Military  Academy  at  West  Point  and 

other   leading  military   schools.     Prescribed    and  used  by  the 

Cadets  of  Henderson  College. 


Finis 


Heckman 


BINDERY,       INC. 
Bound-1b-Pleasc' 

OCT  01 

N.  MANCHESTER,  INDIANA  46962 


J 


